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SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 



THROUGH 



FRANCE AND ITALY. 



BY MR. YORICK. 



SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 

l-HROUGH 

I 

l^RANCE AND ITALY^ 

^cSdcSoc^cJogJocSocSoc^ 

r i'^HEY order, faid I> this matter 
' -■' better in France — 

-—You have been in France? faid 
my gentleman^ turning quick upon me 
with the moft civil triumph in the 
world. — Strange! quoth I, debating the 
matter with myfelf. That one ahd twen- 
ty miles failing, for 'tiis abfolutely ' no 
further from Dover to Calais, (hould 
give a man thefe rights — FU look into 
them: fo giving up the argument — I 
Went ftraight to my lodgings, put up 
half a dozen Ihirts and a black pair of 
filk breeches — *^ the coat I have on, 
faid I, looking at the fleeve, will do" 
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i A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY j. v s 

— took a place in the Dover ftage; and[ | 
the packet failing at nine the next moti^^j 
ing — by three I had got fat down to flftfel 
dinner upon a fricafeed chicken^ fo inii^' 
conteftibly in France, that had I dr * * 
that night of an indigeftion, the wh|^ 
world could not have fufpended 
cffefts of the* Droits itaubaine — i 
fliirts, and black pair of filk breecl^^f 
—portmanteau and all muft hare ff^^t 
to the King of France — even the littl^;^^ 
pidhire which I have fo long worn,, anflt^* 
fo often have told thee, Eliza, I woul^fV 
carry with me into my grave, wou|i^';;> 
have been torn from my neck. — Ungefe*^v 
nerous! — to feize upon the wreck :>«^^ 
an unwary pafienger, whom your fub- 
jeds had bcckon'd ta their coaft — by 
heaven! Si&e, it is not well done;: and 
much does it grieve me, 'tis the mo- 
narch of a people fo civilized and cour-^ 

• All the cffeds of ftrangers (Swifs and Scotcfr 
excepted) dying in France, are feized by virtue of 
diis law, though the heir be opon the fpot — th6 
profit of thefe contingencies being isixti^, thaie 
is no rcdrefi., :. 



teOQSj and fo rtnowned for fcntimcnt 
and fine f€elings» that I l^tye to reafon 

iwth 

But I have fearcc fet fdot in youi* 
dominiorts-^-'^ 

CALAIS. 

•trrtiEN 1 had finilh^d my dinner, and 
^^ drank the King of France's healthy 
to fatisfy my mind that I bore him no 
ipleen^ but, on the contrary, high ho- 
nour for the humanity of his temper— 
I rofe up an inch taller for the accom- 
tnodation. 

— No — faid I — the Botirbon is by no 
means a Cruel race : they may be mifled 
like other people; but there is a mild- 
nefs in their blood. As I acknowledged 
this, I felt a fuffufion of a finer kind 
upon my cheek — more warm and friendly 
to man, than what Burgundy (at Icaft 
of two livres a bottle, which was fuch 
^& I had been drinking) 90uld ha\re 
produced* 

B a 
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— JuftGod! faid I, kicking my poff^ 
matnteau afid^r, what is there in this- 
world's goods which fhould (harpcn our 
fpirits, and make i<> many kind-hearted 
brethren of us fall out fo cruelly as Wc 
do by the way ? 

When man is at peace with man^ 
how much lighter than a feather is the 
heavieft of metals in his hand ! he pulls 
out his purfe^ and holding it airily andf 
vncomprefs'd, looks round him, as if 
he fought for an objeft to Ihare it 
with.— -In doing this, I felt every vef- 
fcl in my frame dilate — the arteries 
beat all cheerily together, and every 
ppwer which fuftained life, performed 
it with fo little fricftion, that 'twould 
have confounded the moft pbyfical pre-- 
cieufe in France: with all her materiaT- 
ifm, fhe could fcarce have called me a 
machine 

I'm confident, faid I to myfelf, I 
Ihould have overfct her creed. 

The acceflion of that idea carried 
nature, at that time, as high as fhe 
could go — I was at peace with the 
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world before^ and this finifli'd the treaty 

wilhmyfelf 

.*^Now, was I a King of France, cri- 
^ I— what a moment for an orphan to 
h^ve begg'd his father's portmanteau 
of me! 



THE MONK. 
CALAIS. 

IH A D fcarce uttered the words, when 
a poor monk of the order of St. 
Francis came into the room to beg 
fomething for his convent. No man 
cares to have his virtues the fpoft of 
<5ontingencies — or one man may be ge- 
nerous, as another man is puiffant— y^rf 
non quo ad banc — or be it as it may — 
for nh^re is no regular reafoning upon 
the ebbs and flows of our humours; 
they may depend upon the fame caufes, 
for aught I know, which influence the 
tides themfelves — 'twould oft be no diC- 
credit to us, to fuppofe it was fo : I'm 
fure at leaft for mylelf, that in m^ny a 
B 3 
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Cftfe [ ihould be more highly fadsfied^ 
to have it faid by the worid> *« I had 
|iad an afiair with the moofij in which 
there was neither fin nor Ihame," than 
have it pafs altogether as my own aA 
and deed, wherein there was fo much 
of both. 

— But be this as it may. The mo-r 

pient I caft my eyes upon him, I was 

predetermined not to give him a fingle 

fousi and accordingly I put my purfe 

into my pocket — buttoned it up — fet 

myfelf a little more upon my center, 

and adv^ced up gravely to him: there 

. was fopaething, I fear, forbidding in my 

.look: 1 have his figure this moment 

: before ^iiy eyes, and think there wa§ 

that in it which defcrved better^ 

The monk, as I judged from the 
break in his topfure, ^ few fcatter'd 
. white hairs upon his temples being all 
•that remained of it, might be about 
feventy — but from his eyes, ^d that 
fort of fire which was in them, which 
. feemed more tempered by courtefy than 
years, could be no mare th^q lixty — 
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^ruth might lie between— He was cer- 
itainly fixtf^five; and the general air 
t}f his countenancet notwithftanding 
Ibinething feem'd to have been ^planting 
wrinkles in it before their time, agreed 
CO the account. 

It was one of thofe heads which Gui- 
de has often painted — mild, pale — ^pene- 
trating, free from all common-place 
ideas of fat contented ignorance look- 
ing downwards upon the earth — it looked 
forwards; but look'd, as if it looked at 
Something beyond this world. How 
one of his order came by it, heaven 
above, who let it fall upon a monk's 
ihoulders, beft knows: but it would 
have fuited a Bramin, and had I met 
it upon the plains of Indofian, I had 
leverenced it. 

The reft of his outline may be given 
in afew ilrokess one might put it into 
die hands of . any one to defign, for 'twas 
neither elegant or otherwife, but as cha- 
racter and expreflion made it fo: it was 
a thin, fpare form, fomething above 
the common fize, if it loft not the dif< 
B 4 
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tinftion by a bend forward in the figure 
—but it was the attitude of Intreatyi 
and as it now Hands prefented to my 
imaginationi it gain'd more than it loft 
by it. 

When he had entered the room three 
paces, he flood ftill; and laying his 
left hand upon his bread (a (lender 
.white ftafF with which he journey'd be- 
ing in his right)«-«when I had got clofe 
,ijp to him, he introduced himfelf with 
the little (lory of the wants of his con- 
vent, and the poverty of his order— 
apd did it with fo (imple a grace**— and 
fuch an air of deprecation was there in 
t^M^. whole cad of his look and figure— 
I was bewitched not to have been druck 
Ti^ith it— 

— A better reafon was, I had predc* 
termined not tQ give liim a fingle 

ft>U}l. 



TRltOrVOS^ FHAKCS AND ITALY. ^ 

THB MONK. 
CALAIS. ^ 

J^pis very true, faid I, replying to 
' •'•a caft upwards with his eyes, ' 
with which he had concluded his ad- 
drefs — 'tis very true — and heaven be 
their refource who have no other but the 
charity of the world, the ftock of which, 
I fear, is no way fufficient for the ma- ' 
ny great claims which are hourly made 
upon it. f 

As I pronounced the words great 
claims^ he gave a flight glance with his 
eye downwards upon the fleeve of his 
tunic— I felt the full force of the appeal 
—I acknowledge it, faid I — a coarfe 
habit, and that but once in three years/ 
with meagre diet — are no great matters;* 
and the true point of pity is, as they- 
can be earn'd in the world with fo little 
induftry, that your order fliould wifli to 
procure them by prefling upon a fund 
which is the property of the lame, the 
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blind, the aged, and the infirm-«-the 
captive who lies down counting over and 
over again the days of his affliftions, 
languiihes alfo for his fhare of it i and 
had you been of the order of mercyy in- 
ftead of the order of St. Francis, poor 
^ I am, continued I, pointing at my 
portmanteau, full cheerfully fhould ic 
have been open'd to you, for the ran* 
fom of the unfortunate — The monk 
jnade me a bow — but of all others, re- 
fumed I, the uhfortunate of our own 
country, furely, have the firft rights i 
and I have left thoufands in diftrefs upon 
our own Ajore — The monk gave a cor- 
dial wave with his head — ^as much as to 
fay. No doubt, there is mifery enough 
in every corner of the world, as well as 
within our convent— ^But we diftinguilh, 
faid I, laying my hand upon the fleeve 
of his tunic, in return for his appeal--^ 
wc diftinguifh, my good father 1 betwixt 
f hole who wifh only to eat the bread of 
fiheir own labour— ^and thoie who eat the 
bread of other people's, and have no 
wher plan in life, but to get through 
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ft in floth and ignorance, far the low of 
God. 

The. poor Francifcan made no reply : 
% hedic of a moment pafs'd acrofs his 
check, but could not tarry — Nature 
fcemcd to have had done with her- re- 
fcntments in him; he Ihewed none— 
but letting his ftaff fall within his arm, 
he prefs'd both his hands with religna*^ 
tion upon his bread, and retired^ 



THE MONK. 
CALAIS. 

myrv heart fmote me the moment he 
^^ Ihut the door — Plha ! faid I, with 
an air of careleflhefs, three feveral times 
—but it would not do : every ungra* 
cious fyllable I had utter'd, crowded 
back into my imagination : Irefle(5ted, I 
had no right over the poor Francifcan, 
but to deny him ; and that the punifh* 
tnent of that was enough to the difap*- 
pointed, without the addition of unkind 



language— I confider'd hii grey haifs-N^; 
his courteous Hgurc feem'd to re-enter 
and gently aflc me what injury he had 
done me?~and why I could ufe him. 
thus ?— I would have given twenty U* 
vres for an advocate— I have behaved 
very ill, fatd I within mylclfi but I 
have only juft fet out upon my travels i 
and Ihall learn better manners as I get 
along. 



THE DESOBLIGEANT. 
CALAIS. 



w 



^niN a man is difcontented with 
himfelf, it has one advantage how* 
ever, that it puts him into an excellent 
frame of mind for making a bargain. 
Now there being no travelling thr6ugh 
France and Italy without a chaife — and 
nature generally prompting us to the 
thing we are fitted for, I walk'd out in- 
to the coach-yard to buy or hire fome* 
thing of that kind to my purpofc : an 
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old * Dcfohligeant m the furthcft coroff; 
of the court hit my fancy at firft fighti j 
ib linftantly got into ic^ and finding! Jjt;.; 
in tolerable harmony with my feelings, 
I ordered the waiter to call Mohfieur^ 
Deflein, the mafter of the hotelr— butr 
Monfieur DeflTein being gone to vefper^y- 
and not caring to face the FrancifcaQ». 
whom I faw on the oppofite fide of thi^ 
courts in conference with a lady juft ar- 
rived at the inn — I drew the taffeta, cur- 
tain betwixt us, and being determined 
to write my journey, I took out my pen 
and ink, and F^ote the preface to it in 
the Defoili2 



llF* 



PREFACE. 



IN THB DESOBLIGEANT. 

Y T muft have been obferved by many a 
* peripatetic philofopher. That nature 
has fet up by her own unqueflionable au* 
Uiority certain boundaries and fences to 

• A Chaifc, fo called in France, from its hold- ' 
ing but one|>erron. 
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circumfcribc the difcontcnt of men i rfitf 
hflu cfFcdlcd her purpofc in the quleteft 
ind caficft manner, by laying him undef 
almoft infuperable obligations to work 
out hii eafej and to fuftain his fuflFerifig 
at home* It is there only that fhe has 
provided him with the moft fuitable ob- 
jefts to partake of his happinefs, and 
bear a part of that burthen, whirh, in 
all countries and ages, has ever been too 
heavy for one pair of (houlders. 'Tis 
true, we are endued with an impcrfeft 
power of fpreading our happinefs fome- 
times beyond ber limits, but ^tis fo or-* 
dered, that, from the want of languages^ 
conneftions, and dependencies, and from 
the difference in educations, cuftoms, 
and habits, we lie under fo many impe- 
diments in communicating our fenfations 
out of our own fphere, as often amount 
to a total impoffibility. 

It will always fdlow from hence, that 
the balance of fcntimental commerce 19 
always againft the expatriated adven- 
turer : he mufl: buy what he has little 
occafion for^ at their own pricc^'bis 
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converfauon will fddom be taken in ex- 
change for theirs without a large diO 
count — and this, by the bye, eternall)^ 
driving him into the hands of mote 
cqtiitable brokers, for fuch converfation 
as he can find, it requires no great fpiric 
of divmation to guefs at his party 

This brings me to my point ; and na-* 
turally leads me (if the fee-faw of this 
DeJohUgeani will but let me get on) into 
the efficient as well as the final caufes of 
travelling-— — 

Your idle people that leave their nar^ 
tive country, and go abroad for fonw 
reafon or reaibns which may be derived 
from one of thele ^neral caufes 
Infirmity of body, 
Imbecillity of the mind, or 
Inevitable neceflity. 
The firft two include all thofe who travet 
by land or by water, labouring with 
pride, curiofity, vanity, or fpleen, fub^ 
divided and combined in infinitum. > 
The third claft includes the whole ar-^ 
Hiy of peregrine martyrs ; more efpedaU 
\y thofe travellers who fct out upon their 
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travck with the« benefit. of vthe elf rjgfi 
ei(b^f as delinquents traveUingviiryki! tJNi 
diredion of governors recommeiided by 
the niagiftratc-— or young gentlemen 
tranfported by the cruelty of pjkrents 
and guardians^ and travelling under the 
direction of governors teGoiTunended by 
Oxford, Aberdeen^ and Glafgow. 

There is a fourth clafs, but their num- 
ber is fo fmally that they would not de-^ 
ferve a diftinftion, was it not neccffary 
in a work of this nature to obferve the 
greatell preciHon and nicety, to avioid a 
confufion of charaftef ^ And thefc men 
I fpeak of, are fuch a^ crofs the feag and 
fojourn in a land of ftrangers, with a 
view of faving money for various rcalbng- 
and upon various pretences : but asd^ey.; 
might alfo fave themfelves and others a*^ 
great deal of unnecefTary trouble by. 
faving their money at hpme— and as* 
their reafons for travelling are the leaft 
complex of any other fpecies of emi- ' 
grants; I ihall diftinguiih thefe gentle^- 
nien by the name of 

^ . . Siipple Travellers^ 
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■ Thus the whole eirclc of travellers 
iMf be reduced to the following beads : 
Idle Travell^rsi 
Inquifltive TrivcUersi 
Lyirig Ttavellcrsi 
Proud TraifcUel-s, 
Vain Travellers, 
Splenetic Travellersi 
Then follow 
The Travellers of Neceflity, 
The delihquent and felonious Tfa^- 
Vellcr, 

The unfortunate and irinodent Tra- 
tellef. 

The fimple Traveller^ 
And laft of all (if you plelfe) The 
Sentirriental Traveller (meaning thereby 
myfclf), who have traveled, and of which 
I am now fitting dowft to give an ac- 
fcount — as much Out df Neceffityj and 
the hefiin de Voyager ^ as any cfne in the 
clafs. 

I am well aware^ at the fanle time^ as 

both my travels and obfervations will be 

altogether of a different caft from any of 

my fore-runners; that I might have in- 

VOL* v« c 



lifted upon a whole nitch entirely Wthy-^ 

felt* but I (hould break in upon the 

confines of tlie Fain Traveller, in wifti- 
ing to draw attention towards nne, 'till I 
have foinc better , grounds for tt^ thaa 
the mere Novelty of my Vehicle. It is 
AifHcient for my reader, if he i||ias been 
A Traveller himfclf, that with ftudy and 
reHe£tion hereupon he may be able to 
determine his own place and rank in 
the cataloguc-^ic will be one ftep to- 
wards knowing himfelf, as it is great 
odds but he retains fome tinfture and 
rcfemblance of what he imbibed or car- 
ried out, to the prefent hour* 

The man who firft tranfplaneed the 
grape of Burgundy to the Cape of Good 
Hope (obferve he was^ a Dutchman)* ne- 
ver dreamt of drinking the fame wine at 
the Cape, that the fame grape produced 
upon the French mountains— —he was 
too phlegmatic for that— —but undoubt- 
edly he expedled to drink fome fort of 
vinous liquor \ but whether good, bad, 
or indifTerent— he knew enough of this 
world to knowj that it did not depend 
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toppft^hw iAoiccji bwitfaw what is gene- 

,f jjjly cjjl^d ti^ce was tQ decide his fug^ 

ecfs! howcYcrj he hoped for the? jpeft: 

imd ia thcfe hopej, by an inteiDperat^ 

• jcoQftdcnce in the fortitude of his head| 

and the depth of hi^ difcretionj Mynbmr 

might poflibly ovcrfct both in his new 

vineyard i and by difcoveripg hifi na- 

Jcedtiiefs^ become a lattghing-ftook to his 

people* 

Even fo it fares with tho poor Travel'* 
Jer, failing and pofting throu^: th^ ppr 
. liter kingdoms of the globe, in pyrfuit 
of knowledge and improvenjents. 

Knowledge and improyenoents ar? tQ 

be gpt by failing an4 pofting for that 

pwpofei bvt whether ufefyl knowledge 

and real improvements^ is all a lottery — 

and . even where the adventurer Is fuc- 

e^fsfqli the acquired (lock mull; be ufcd 

with caution and fobriety, to twrn to any 

profit-^but as the chances run prodigi- 

pufly the other way, both as to the ^Q^ 

: jquifition and application, I am of.ppi- 

' iiionj That a man would a^ as wifely^ 

.,iCji he could prevail, upon himfctlf lo live 

c a 



contented x^ithout foreign knowledge or 
foreign inr\provtnicnis> cfpcciiUy if he 
lives in a counuy that has no ahfolute 
want of either— and indeed, much grief 
of heart has ii oft and many a time coft 
me, when I have obferved how many a 
foul ftep the inquiduve Traveller has 
meafurtd to fee fights and Took into dif^ 
coveri^2 all which, as Sancho Pan^a 
faid to Don Quixote, they might have 
feen dry-ihod at home* It is an age fo 
foU of ligh^ that there is fcarce a coun- 
try or corner of Europe, whofe beams 
are not crofled and interchanged with 
others— —Knowledge in moft of its 
branches, and in moft affairs» is like 
mufic in an Italian ftreet, whereof thofr 
may partake, who pay nothing— —But 
there is no nation under heaven — andr 
God is my record (before whofe tribu- 
nal I muft one day come and give an 
account of this work) — that I do not 
(peak it vauntinf»ly — But there is no na- 
tion under heaven abounding with more 
variety of learning — where the fciences 
may be more fitly woo'd^ or more furcly 



Wp>^tfian K^rd— where art is encou- 
ral^edi and i^ar foon rife higH — where' 
Nature (take her altogether) hasfo little 
to aafwer for — and, to clofe all, where 
tfiif^e Is more wit and variety of charac^' 
ter to fted t!he mind with — Where fhen, 
rriy dear countrymen, are you going — 

—We are only looking at this chaife," 
flid thiey — Your mod obedient fervant, 
laid I, (kipping out of it, and pulling 
off i-hy hat — :We were wondering, faid'* 
one of them, who, I found, was an ifc- 
qttljfHive Traveller, — what could occafion 

its motion. *Twas the agitation, faid 

I coolly, of writing a preface. — I never . 
heard, faid the other, who was ajlmple 
Ttaytller, of a preface wrote in a Defo-^ 
htigtant. — ^It would have been better, faid 
I, rh a t^is aVis. 

As an Englijhman does not travel tofei 
Zngjijbmen^ I retired to my room. 



?■:)?■;:■. . ■ 
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CALAIS. 

T FSRCiivED that fomething darkened 
^ the paflige more than myfelf> as I 
ftcpp'd along it to my room ; it was ef* 
fe^ally Monf* Defleioi the matter of 
the hotel, who had juft returned from 
vefpers» and, with his hat under his arm, 
was moft complaifantly following me,, to 
put me in mind of my wants* I had 
wrote myfelf pretty well out of conceit 
with the Difobligeant \ and Monf. Def-<> 
fein fpeaking of it, with a ihrug^ as if 
it would no way fuit me, it immediately 
ftruck my fancy that it belong'd to fome 
inn$cent Travellir, who, on his return 
home^^ had left it to Monf. PefTeio's 
honour to make the mod of. Four 
months had elapfed (ince it ha4 finifhed 
its career of Europe in the corner of 
Monf. Deffcin*s coach-yard j and hav- 
ing fallied out from thence but a vampt- 
up bufinefs at the firft, though it. had 
been twice taken to pieces on Mount 
Sennisj it had not profited ^much by its 



Adventures — but by none fo little as the 
Handing fo many months unpitied in the 
corner of Mdnf. Deffein's coach-yard. 
Much indeed was not to be faid for it — 
but fomething might— and wherf V^fd 
words will refcue mifery out of her dn 
trefsj I hate the man who cari fee a cKiirl 
of them. r 

— ^Now was I the mafter of this hofifl, 
flid I, laying the' point of my fore-ffii- 

* g^r on Monf. Deficin's breaft, I wotild 
inevitably make a point of getting fjd 
of this unfortunate Bejbbligeant — it ftarids 
fwinging reproaches at you every liflte 

you pafs by it,' ; } 

Mon Dieul faid Monf. DcffeSn~l 
have »o intercft — Except the intercflr, 
faid It which men of a certain turn of 
ftaind take, Monf. Deflein, hi their o^n 
fcrtfatiofts— I'm perfuaded, to a ni^n 
who feels for others as well ais for him- 
felf, every rainy night, difguife it as you 
Svill, muft caft a damp upoh your IJji- 
fits — You fufFer, Monf. Deflein, '^as 

"much as the machine— - - 



I have always obfcrvcd, when there is 
^ much four as fweet in a compliment, 
that an Englilhrni^n is efei^nally at a lof^ 
within himfelf, y^hethcr to take it or let 
\t alone : a Frenchman never is : MopC 
Deflcin mad^ me a bow# z 

J Q^eft bien vrai, faid he— But in thi?' 
cafe I fhould only exchange one difquir 
etude for anpther^ and with lofs : figure 
(9 ypurfelf, my dear, Sir, that in giving 
ypu a chaife which wqul4.fi^U tq pieces: 
Kcfore you had got half way to Pari^i-*-* 
figure to yourfelf how much I fliquld' 
fiiffer, in giving an ill iaiprefTion of npiyr* 
felf to a man of honour, and lying ^: 
the mercy, a^I muft do, d'un bgnme: 
^efpriu ' ' i .; 

Tiic dofe was niadc up txzAly^nStet: 
fpy own prefcription s fo I could nat 
|)elp taking it^^and returning Monf.- 
PeflTein his bow^^ without mpre cafuiftry. 
,we walked together towards his Ken^ifcv 
to take a view of his m^igazinc^of ^haifci*; 
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. IN THE- STRBPT, : 
-■ _ CALAIS. 

jT mufl: needs be a hoftile kind of V 
4 world, wheathc buyer (if it be but of a 
fonypoil-chsufe) cannot go forth with 
the feller thereof into the ftrcct, to ter- 
xtlinate the differcifce betwixt them, but' 
he inftantly falls into the famc^ frame of] 
mind', and views his conventiomft witlv 
tfae-fame fort of eye, as if he was going: 
al^ng with him $6 Hyde-park corner to; 
^ht^ a ducL For my own part, being' 
bat a poor fwdrdfinui^ and no way a 
match for Monfieur Defein, I felt the 
naadoti of all the movements within 
jBc; to which the fituation is incident^ 
-^^w*I looked at Monfieur DfJ/ein througL 
and through— ej^ him as he wiailk'd 
^iig in profile-^-— then, en face- — - 
thought he looked like a Jew — then a 

Turk — difliked his wig curfed him 

by my gods — wiftied him at the de-p 
vU . 
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And is all this to be lighted qb 

I a the heart for a beggarly account of 
three or four louis d'ors, which is the 
moft I can be over-reach 'd in ? — Bafe 
paffion I faid I,, turning myfelf about, 
as a man naturally docs upon a fudden 
reverie of fentiment — bafr ungentle paf- 
fion ! thy hand is againft every man, and 
every man's hand againft thee— —Hea- 
ven forbid! faid (he, raifmg her hand 
up to her forehead, for I had turned full 
in front upon the lady whom I had fcen 
in conference with the monk— flic had 
followed us unpcrceived — Heaven for*- 
bid indeed ! faid I, offering her my own 

(lie had a black pair of (ilk gloves, 

open only at the thumb and two fore^- 
fingers, fo accepted it without refervc 
.—and I led her up to the door of the 
Remife. 

Monfieur Dejfein had diahkd the key 
above fifty times, before he found out 
he had come with a wrong one in his 
hand : we were as impatient as hinnfclf 
to have it open'd ; and fo attentive to 
the obftacle, that I continued holding 
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her hand almoft without knowing it : fo 
that Monfieur Dejfein left us together, 
with her hand in mine, and with our 
faces turned towafds the door of the Re- 
mife, and faid he Vould be back in five 
rtiinutes. 

Now a colloquy of five niinutes, in 
Aich a fituation, is worth one of as many 
agesj with your faces turned towards 
theftreet: in the latter cafe, 'tis drawn 
fVom the objefts and occurrences with- 
out — ^when your eyes are fixed upon a 
dead blank — you draw purely from your- 
fclves\ A filence of a fingle moment 
upon MonC Dejfein's leaving lis, ' had 
been fatal to the fituation — Ihe had in- 
fallibly turned about — fo I begun the 
converfation inftantly— — 

— But what were the temptations (as 
I write not to apologife for the weak- 
nefles of my heart in this tour,— but to 
giv^ an account of them) — fhall be de- 
Tcribed with the fame fimplicity, with 
Which I felt thtm. 
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-■:■■'. 3;a 

ITHE REMISE DOOR: ' ' 

CALAIS. 

XT7HEN I told the reader that I dld^ 
^^ not care to get out of the Defo^U^'' 
geant^ becaufe I faw the monk in clpfe^ 
conference with a lady juft arrived 
at the inn — I told him the whole; 
truths for I was full as much reftraihed ' 
by the appearance and figure of the 
lady he was talking to. Sufpicion croff- ^ 
c4 n>y brain, and faid, he was telliag 
her what had paffed, fomething jarfcd 
upon it within me — I wifhed him atliy;*' 
convent. 

When the heart flies out before the*' 
pnderftanding, it fayes the judgment. a ' 
world of pains— I was certain (he Viis, 
of a better order of beings — howcTer^ 
I thought no more of her, but went ibii' 
find wrote my preface. WJ 

XHc impreffion. returned upoh"^jfnj^ 
encounter with her in the'ftrcetjj'a 
guarded franknefs wklTwhicTi'lKcg^ 
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me her hand, fhcwed, I thought, her 
good education and her good fenfej and 
as I led her on, I felt a plcafurablc 
duftility about her, which fprcad a 
calnfinefs over alt my fpirits 

— -^Good'Godf how a man mighty 
lead foch a creature as this round ch# 
world with him! 

I had not yetfeen her face 'twas'* 

not material ; for the drawing was in- 
ftantly fet about, and long before we had ' 
got to the door of the Remife, Fan(y 
had finifli'd the whole head, and pleafcd 
herfelf as mtich with its fitting her jgod- 
d^fs, as if (he had dived into the Tiber; * 
for it— but thou art a feduced, and a 
feducing flut;^ and albeit thou cheateft 
tr^ f^yen times a day with thy picflurcs 
and images, yet with lb many charms 
doft thou do it, and thou decked ouc 
thy pi^ures in the flbapes of fo mariy^ 
angels of light, *tis a fliamc to break' \^ 
with* thee. i 

When we had got to the cloor of the ' 
Rdritiifi?;! flie withdrew, her hiind frorti 
acrofs her forehead, and let mc Yce thij^^ 



or4ginal«--ic wss a face of about £x and 
twenty— of a clear tranfparcnt brcrwiw 
fimply fet off without rouge or powder 
-^it was not critically handfonie> but 
there was that in it, whichj in the framtf 
of mind 1 was in, attached me much 
more to it — it was interefting; I fancied 
it wore the charadlers of a widow'd 
look, and in that (late of its dedenfion^ 
which had palTed the two iirft pafoxyfrni 
of furrow, and was quietly beginning to 
reconcile itfelf to its lofs-— but a thou« 
fand other diftrefles might hare traced 
the fame lines; I wifh'd to know what 
they had been— and was ready to ep-* 
quire (had the fame ion i$n of convef-^ 
fation permitted, at in the days of fif-* 
dras) — " irbai aiUtb tbeeF and why axt 
ibcu difquieiedF stid wbj is tby undirfiimi^ 
ing iroulfUdr — In a word, I fck benc-» 
volence for her» and refolv'd (bme w^y 
or other to throw in my mite of (^\^^ 
icfy — if not of fcrvice. 

Such were my temptations— -and in 
this difpofition to give way to thepij 
was I left alone with the lady witb:l^r 
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hmd/ln 'imne> and with our faces both 
iWMd clofer to the door of the Re« 
mift ^hsA what was^- abfotutely neceP 
fiuy. 

THa RE WISE DOOR, 
CALAIS. 

rpHis certainly, fair lady! faid I,. 

-*• taifing her hand tip a little lightly^ 

ta I bcgan> niuft be one of Fortune's 

whimfical doings r to take two utter 

' ftrangcfrs by their hands — of different 
kxcsr and perhaf>g from different cor- 
ners of the globe, and in one mo- 

' ifi^nt place them together in fuch a cor* 
<!}al (ituation as Friendftiip herfelf could 

^fcarce have achieved for them^ had (her 
pr6jefted it fer a month— 
'^ •*-Aiid your refleftiom upon ity fhews 

^^how much, Monfieur, ftie has cmbar- 
rafled you> by the adventure — 

When the fituation is what we would 

' wiih, nothing is fo ill-timed as to hint 
•^ at the circumftances which make it for 

'7ou thank Fortune* continued Ihe^— 



jym had reafon — die heart koew it, and 
^as fatisfieds ^uid who but ao Fn^iij 
^hilofophel- would have lent notioe cf 
it to the brain to reverfe the ju^^ 
ment? 

In faying this file dilengagcd her hand 
with a look which I thought a fuffiocnt 
commentary upon the text. 
: It b a miferable pifture which I am 
going to gire of the weaknefs of my 
heart, by owning that it fufiered a paiiF, 
which worthier occafions could not have 
in^ided — I was mortified with the lofi 
of her hand, and the manner in whidi 
I had loft it carried neither oil nor wine 
to the wound: I never felt the pain of 
a (beepiih inferiority fo miferable in my 
life. 

The triumphs of a true feminine 
heart are Ihort upon thefe difcomfitures* 
In a very f6w feconds flie laid her hand 
upon the cuff of my coat, in order t» 
finifh her reply j fo fomc way or other, 
God knows how^ I regained my fitua<? 
tion. 

«r^Shc had nothing to add« 



'^ I forthwith bc^ah to model a aiftfu 
*iic converfation fair the lady, thmkhig 
*oin the fpirit ai weM as moral dt 
t^ that I had been miftakeri in hct 
chara£ters but upon turning her face 
itowards me^ the fpirit which had ani« 
mated the reply was fled — the mufcltt 
relaxed, and I beheld the fame unpro^ 
tcdcd look of diftrefs which firft won 
me to her intereft— melancholy! to fett 
luch fprightlinefs the prey of forrow — I 
pitied her from my foul; and though it 
flitay feem ridiculous enough to a torpid 
Heart — I could have taken her into my 
arms, and cherifhed her, though it was 
in the open ftreet, without blufhing. 
^ The ^Ifatlons of the arteries along 
my fingers prefling acrofs her, told her 
what was paffing. within me: fhe looked 
dowa«t*a* filence of fome moments fol« 
lowed,' 

< :I fbar> in this interval, I mud have 
made fome flight efforts towards a clofctft 
conqirehenflon of her hand, from a fub^^ 
tie fenfation I felt in the palm of my* 
.own — not asi i£ fhe: was going to with- 

VOL. V. D 
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draw her's — but as If (he thought about 
!€ — and i had infaHibly loft it a fecond 
iimCy had not inftin<5b more than reafoi^ 
dircfted me ta the laft rcfoiircc in thcfe 
dangers — to hold it loofely and in * 
manner as if I was every moment go- 
ing to releafe it, of myfelfj £0 flie let 
it continue, till Monfieur Dejfein return- 
ed with the key V and in the mean tim^ 
1 fet myfelf to confider how I fhould 
undo the ill impreflfions which the poop 
monk's ftory, in cafe he had told it her,, 
muft have planted in her breaft againft 
me. 

THE SNUFF-B03C. 
CALAIS. 

rpRB good old monk was within Gx. 
-*" paces of us,, as the idea of him 
erofs'd my mind;, and was advancing 
towards us a little out of the line> as 
if uncertain whether he fhould break in 
upon us or no — He ftopp'd, howeveri 
fiu foon as he came up to w*witk at 
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world of franknefs : and having a horn 
fiiuff-box in his hand, he prefented it 
open to me — You fliall tafte mine — faid 
1, pulling out my box (which was a 
finall tortoife one) and putting it into 
his hand — 'Tis moft excellent, faid the 
monks Then do me the favour, I re- 
plied, to accept of the box and all, 
and when you take a pinch out of it^ 
ibmetimes recoUcft it was the peace- 
offering of a man who once ufed you 
unkindly, but not from his hearts 

The poor monk blufh'd as fed as fcaf- 
let. Mon Dieu! faid he, prefling his 
hands together — you never ufed me un* 
kindly^ — I Ihould think, faid the lady^ 
he is not likely* I blufh^d in my turn; 
but from what movements I leave to the 
few who feel to analyfe — Excufe me, 
Madame, replied I — I treated him moft 
tmkindly; and from no provocations. 
*Tis impoffible, faid the lady — My 
Godl cried the monk, with a warmth 
of affeveration which feem'd not to be- 
long to him — thift fault was in me, and 
ia the indifcretioli of my zeal — The 

D 2 
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l.uly oppofcd it, and I joined with her . 
in maintaining it was impoflible, thati'*' 
a fpirit fo regulated as his, coukl give*3 
oftencc to any, -^ 

I knew not that contention could be^^ 
rendered fo fweet and pleafurabic ii'\ 
thing to the nerves as I then felt it.— ;S 
We remained filent without any fcnr* 
lation of that foolifli pain which taker Jj 
place, when in fuch a circle you look'^ 
for ten minutes in one another's facesij 
without faying a word. Whilft this": 
lafted, the monk rubb'd his horn box i 
upon the fleeve of his tunick; and as\1 
loon as it had acquired a little air of 
brightncfs by the friftion— he made a 
low bow, and faid^ 'twas too late to fay 
whether it was the weaknefs or goodnefi 
of our tempers which had involved us 
in this conteft — but be it as it would' 
— he begg'd wc might exchange boxes 

In faying this, he prefented his to 

me with one hand, as he took mine from 
me in the other; and having kifled it 
— with a ftream of good-nature in his 
eyes he put it into his bolbm*— — aod 
took his leave. 
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I guard this box, as I would the iri- 
ftrumental parts of my religion, to help 
my mind on to ibmething better: in 
truth, I feldom go abroad without it: 
and oft and many a time have I called 
up by it the courteous fpirit of its 
owner to regulate my own, in the ju fi- 
lings of the world i they had found full 
employment for his, as I learnt frozn 
his ftory, 'till about the forty-fifth year 
of his age, when upon feme military 
ferviccs ill requited, and meeting at the 
fame time with a difappointment in the 
tendereft of paflions, he abandoned the 
fword and the fex together, and took 
fanftuary, not fo much in his convent 
as in himfclf. 

I feel a damp upon my fpirits, as I 
am going to add, that in my laft return 
through Calais, upon inquiring after 
Father Lorenzo, I heard he had been 
dead near three months, and was buried, 
not in his convent, but, according to his 
defire, in a little cemetery belonging 
to it, about two leagues off: I had a 
ftrong dcfirc to fee where they had laid 
D 3 
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him — when upon pulling out his lit- 
tle horn box, as I fat by his grave, 
and plucking up a nettle or two at the 
head of it, which had no bufinefs to 
grow there, they all ftruck together fo 
forcibly upon my afFedions, that I burft 

into a flood of tears- but I am as 

weak as a wornan^ and I beg the world 
jiot to fmile, but pity me, 

THE RRMISR POOR. 

CALAIS. 

▼ HAD never quitted the lady's hand all 
•* this time; and had held it fo long^ 
that it would have been indecent to have 
let it go, without firft preflfing it to my 
lips: the blood and fpirits, which ha4 
fufferecj a revulfion from her^^ crouded 
back to her, as I did it. 

Now the two travellers, who had 
fpoke to mc in the coach-yard, hap- 
pening at that crifis to be pafling by, an4 
obferving our communications, natural* 
}y took it into their hcad$ that we muft 
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l>e man and wife^ at leafti fo- flapping 
as foon as they came up to the door of 
the Remife, the one of them, who was 
the inquifitive Traveller, alk'd us, if wc 
iet.out for Paris the next morning? — 
I could only anfwer for myfelf, I faid^ 
and the lady added, fhe was for Amiens 
—We dined there yefterday, faid the 
Ample Traveller — You go diredly 
through the town, added xht other, in 
your road to Paris. I was going to 
return a thoufand thanks for the ia- 
telligcnce, that Amiens was in the road 
to Paris*, but upon pulling out my poor 
monk's little horn box to take a pinch 
of fnuff*, I made them a quiet bow, and 
wifhed them a good paflage to Dover-r 
they left us alone—— 

— i^ow where would be the harm^ 
faid I to myfelf, if I was to beg of this 
^iftrefTed lady to accept of half of my 
chaife? — and what mighty mifchief could 
cnfuc ? 

Every dirty paflion, and bad propen- 
(ity in my nature, took the alarm, as I 
fijited the propofition — It will oblige 
D 4 
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yon to have a thinl horfc, faid Ava*. 
i^ioa» Mfhich wiU put twenty livres out 
frf* your pocket— You know not what 
iKc i$» IkiU Caution — or what rcraq>ei 
the atfair n>ay draw you into, whifpcr^d 

COWAKUICI'— - 

Impend upon it, Yorick! faid Dis- 
ci^aTiON, *twiU be faid you went off 
with a uuftrefs, and came by afllgnation 
t\> Calaia for that purpoie. 

—You can never after, cried Hypo- 
cai»v alovKl, (hew your face in the world 
««>-^or rile, quoth Mbannbss, in the 
churvh — or be any thing in it, faid Pride, 
hwt a Wv>fy prebendary, 

But "tisi a civil thing, faid I— and 
a» 1 generally a<^^ from the firft im- 
pvUte, aiul therefore feldom liftcn to 
ihtft cabaU, which ferve no purpofc, 
that 1 know of, but to encompafs the 
heart wUh adamant — I turn'd inftantly 
about to the lady— 

_<But (he had glided off unpcrcciv- 
ed, UA the cuufe was pleading, and had 
made ten or a doxcn paces down the 
Arcei| by the time 1 ha^d rpade the dei- 



termmation; fo I fet off after her with*" 
a long ftride, to make her the propofal * 
with the beft addrefs I was tnafter o{$^ 
but obferving fhe walk'd with her cheek ' 
half refting upon the palm of her hand " 
*— with the llowj fhort-meafur'd -ftcp 
of thoughtfulnefs, and with her eyes, as 
(he went ftep by ftep, fixed upon the'' 
ground^ it ftruck me, Ihe was trying" 
the fame caufe herfelf. God help her I ** 
faid I, fhe has fome mother-in-law, 
or tartufilh aunt, or nonfenfical old wo-" " 
man, to confult upon the occafion, a9 - 
well as myfelf: fo not caring to inter- 
rupt the procefle, and deeming it •' 
more gallant to take her at difcretion 
than furprife, I faced about, and took - 
a fliort turn or two before the door of \ 
the Remife> whilft Ihe walk'd muling - 
on one fide* 
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I* 



4ft A SENTIMENTAL JOUHNIY 

IN THE STREET. 
CALAIS. 

HAVING, on firft fight of the lady, 
fettled the affair in my fancy, 
«* that Ihc was of the better order of 
«* beings" — and then laid it down as 
a fecond axiom, as indifputable as the 
firft. That fhe was a widow, and wore 
a charafter o( diftrefs — I went no fur- 
ther; I got ground enough for the fitu- 
ation which pleafed me — and had fhe 
remained clofe befide my elbow 'till 
midnight, I (hould have held true to 
my fyftem, and confidered her only un« 
dcr that general idea* 

She had fcarce got twenty paces dif- 
tant from me, ere fomething within me 
called out for a more particular inquiry 
—it brought on the idea of a further 
fcparation — I might poflibly never fee 
her more — the heart is for faving what 
h can; and I wanted the traces thro' 
which my wifties might find their way 
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to her, in cafe I fliould never rejoin 
her myfelf: in a word, I wifh'd to 
know her name — her family's — her con-» 
ditionsi and as I knew the place to 
which fhe was going, I wanted to know 
from whence fhe came: but there wm 
no coming at all this intelligence; a 
hundred little delicacies ftood in the 
way, i form'd a fcore different plans 
—There was no fuch thing as a man's 
lificing her dircdly — the thing was im* 
poflTible. 

- A little French dehanaire captain, who 
came dancing down the ftreet, flicwcd 
me, it was the eafieft thing in the 
world; for popping in betwixt us, juft 
as the lady was returning back to the 
door of the Remife, he introduced him* 
ielf to my acquaintance, and before he 
had well gpt announced, begg'd I 
would do him the honour to prefcnt 
him to the lady — I had not been; pre- 

Agisted myfelf fo turning about tq 

her, he did it juft as well by afking 
her, if flie had come from Paris? No; 
ifae was going that route, fhe faid«-«-i« 
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Vous ffetez fas de Londre ? — She was not, 
(he replied.—* Then Madame muft 
have come through Flanders — Apfarem^ 
ment vcus etez Flammande? faid the 
French captain — The lady anfwered, flic 
^z:&—Peutetre de Lijle? added he— She 
faid, flie was not of Lifle. — Nor Arras ? 
—nor Cambray? — nor Ghent? — Nor, 
Bruflels? She anfwered, flie was of 
Bruflels. 

He had had the honour, he faid, to 
be at the bombardment of it laft war— ^ 
that it was finely fituated, four cela^* 
and full of nobleffe when the Imperial- 
ifts were driven out by the French (the 
lady made a flight curtfy) — fo giving 
her an account of the affair, and of 
the fliare he had had in it-— he begg'd 
the honour to know her name — fo made 
his bow. 

Et Madame a fon Mart? faid he^ 
looking back when he, had made two 
fl:ep8-^and without flaying for an zxi^ 
fwer — danced down the ftreet. 

Had I ferved feven years apprcqticc-r 
(hip to good-breeding, I could not 
have done as much. 
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THEREMISE* 

CALAIS] '] 

A s the little French captain left us, 
"" Monf. Dcflein came up with the 
key of the Remife in his hand, and 
forthwith let us into his magazine of* 
chaifes. 

The firft objeft which caught my eye, 
as Monf. Deffein opened the door of 
the Remife, was another old tatter'd 
Defobligeant : and notwithftanding it was 
the exaft pifture of that which had hit 
my fancy fo much in the coach-yard but 
an hour before — the very fight of it 
ftirr'd up a difagreeable fenfation within 
me now j and I thought 'twas a churl- 
iih beafl into whofe heart the idea 
could Ifirft enter, to conftru<fl fuch a 
machine j nor had I much more charity 
f6r the man who could think of ufing 
it. 

• " I obferved the lady was as little taken 
with it as myfelf: fo Monf. Deflein' 



46 A SENTIMENTAL JOURKir 

led US on to a couple of chaifes which 
ftood abrcaft, telling us, as he recom- 
mended them, that they had been pur- 
chafed by my Lx)rd.A. and B. to go 
the grand tour^ but had gone no further 
than Paris, fo were in all refpefts as 
good — as new— They were too good 
fp I pafs'd on to a third, which ftood 
behind, and forthwith began to chaffer 
for the price. But 'twill fcarce hold 
two, faid I, opening the door and get- 
ting in Have the goodnefs, Madam, 

iaid Monf. Deffein, offering his arm, 

to ftep in The lady hefitated half 

a fecond, and ftepp'd in i and the wait- 
er that moment beckoning to fpeak 
10 Monf. Deffein, he fhut the door pf 
the chaife upon us, and left us* 

THE REMISE DOOR. 
CALAIS. 

z^'est bien comique, *tis very droll, 
^ faid the lady fmiling, from the rc- 
fleftion that this was the fecond time.wf 
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had been left together by a parcel of 
nonfenfical contingencies — c^fi hitn co* 
nrique, faid fhc— 

— There wants nothing, faid I, tA 
make it fo, but the coniic ufe which 
the gallantry of a Frenchman would 
put it to — to make love the firft mo- 
ment, and an offer of his perfon the 
fecond* 

'Tis their /d?r/, replied the lady. 

It is fuppofed fo at leaft — and how it 
has come to pafs, continued I, I know 
ftot; but they have certainly got the 
credit of underftanding more of love, 
and making it better than any other na- 
tion upon earth; but for my own part, 
1 think them errant bunglers, and in 
truth the worft fct of markfmen that 
ever tried Cupid*s patience. 

To think of making love by 
fmtiments ! 

I fliould as foon think of making 3 
genteel fuit of cloaths out of remnants: 
•—and to do it — pop — at firft fight by 
declattition — is fubmitting the offer and 
thcmfdves with it, to be fifced with 
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tU their pQurs iiud cMtr^'s^ by an uaheat^ 
%fX miuil* 

1 lie laJy attended as if Ihc expipdU 
rd I Ihoiild go on. 

Conlidcr then, madam, continued I, 
laying my hand upon hcr*s— 

That grave people hate I x)vc for the 
iumc*s lake ■ 

'VhiU leltilh people hate it for their 
own— ~ 
• Hypocrite.^ for heavcn*s— 

And that all of us» both old and 
yowng, being ten times worfe frightened 
than hurt by \\\c very repori^'^^^ 

— What a want of knowledge in this 
branch of commerce a man betrays, 
whoever lets the word come out of his 
)ips> till an hour or two at leaft after 
the time, that his filencc u[)on it^bc-*' 
comes tormenting. A courfe of fhiAll, 
quiet attentions, not fo pointed as t6( 
alarm— *— nor fo vague as to be miftin^ 
derllood— with now artd then a look^ 
of kindnefs, and little or nothing faid* 
upon it~— leaves nature for yourknifr^ 
trefs, and flicfalhions it to her mind—- ^ 



iThcn I folcmnly declare, faid the 
lady, blu(hing — you have been making 
love CO me all this whilei 



THE REMISE. 
CALAIS. 

liyjcJNsiEUR Defein came back to let 
•**^^ us out of the chaife, and acquaint 

the lady, Count de L , her brother, 

vas juft arrived at the hotel. Though 
1 had infinite good-will for the lady, 
I cannot fay, that I rejoiced in my heart 
at the event — and could not help telling 
her fo — for it is fatal to a propofal. Ma- 
dam, faid 1, that I was going to make 
to you 

: You need not tell me what the pro- 
pofal was, faid (he, laying her hand up^ 
on both mine, as^ihe interrupted me.-^ 
A man, my good Sir, has feldom an 
offer of kindnefs to make to a woman, 
but ihe has a prefentiment of it fome 
T^oments before 

VOL. V. 2 
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• Katurc arms her with it, faid I, for 
immediate prefcrvation — But I think,: 
faid (he, looking in my face, I had no: 
evil to apprehend — and to deal frankly 
with you, had determined to accept it. 
— If I had — (flic flopped a moment) — 
I believe your good will would have 
drawn a ftory from me, which would 
have made pity the only dangerous 
thing in the journey. 

In faying this, fhc fufFered me to kifs 
her hand twice, and with a look of fen- 
fibility mixed with a concern^ flic got 
^t of the chaife ^and bid adieu. 

IN THE STREET. 
CALAIS. 

T NEVER finiflied a twelve-guinea bar- 
-■• gain fo cxpcditioufly in my life : my 
time feemed heavy upon the lofs of the 
lady^ and koowiiig every moment of ix 
would be as two, till I put myfelf into 
motion — I ordered poft-horfes dircftly, 
and walked towards the hotel* , 
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Lord ! faid I, hearing the town-clock 
firike four, and recolledbing that I had 
been little more than a fingle hour in 
Calais 

What a large volume of adventures 
may be grafped within this little fpan of 
life, by him who intercfts his heart in 
every thing, and who, having eyes to fee 
what time and chance are perpetually 
holding out to him as he journeyeth on 
his way, miffes nothing he can fairfy lay 
his hands on. 

— If this won't turn out fomething— 
another will — no matter— 'tis an affay 
upon human nature — I get my labour 

for my pains — 'tis enough the plea- 

fure of the experiment has kept my 
fenfes and the bed part of my blood 
fiwake, and laid the grofs to fleep. 

I pity the man who can travel from 
2^ to Beerjhebay and cry, *Tis all bar- 
ren — and fo it is $ and fo is all the world 
to him, who will not Cultivate the fruits 
it offers. I declare, faid I, clapping 
my hands cheerily together, that was I 
in a defert, -I would find out wherewith 



jl A SEKTIMEWTAL. JOUHHir 

in it to call forth my affedions-»-If I 
could not do better, I would faften chenr 
upon foiTie fweet myrtle, or feek fome 
melancholy cyprefs to conneft myfelf 
t(>^I would court their 0iade, and greet 
them kindly for their protection — I 
would cu\: my name upon them, and 
Iwcar they were the lovelieft trees 
'thtoughout the defert : if their leaves 
withered, I would teach myfelf to mourn, 
and when they rejoiced, I would rejoice 
<ilong with them'. 

The learned Smelfungus travelled 
fnom Boulogne to Paris — from Paris to 
Rome— and fo on — but he fet out with 
the fpleen and jaundice, and every bb- 
jeft he pafs'd by was difcoloured dr dif- 
tortcd — He wrote an account of them, 
but 'twas nothing but the account of 
his mifcrable feelings. 

I met Smelfungus in the grand porti* 
CO of the pantheon— he was juft coming 
otit of I it — *Tis nothing btti a huge cock^ 
pit^, faid he — I wifli yoa had laid no- 

• Vide &— 's Tiavpb.'l 
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•thing work of the Venus of Medicis, 
^replied I — for in paffing through Flo- 
rence, I had heard he had fallen foul 
upon the goddefs, and ufcd her worfc 
than a common flxumpet, without the 
lead provocation in nature* 

I popp'd upon Smelfungus again at 
'Turin, in his- return homej and a fad 
talc of forrowful adventures he had to 
tell, " wherein he fpoke of moving ac- 
■^« cidents by flood and field, and of the 
*^ cannibals which each other eat : the 

*^ Anthropophagi" he had been flay 'd 

alive, and bedevil'd, and ufed worfe 
than St. Bartliolomew, at every ftage he 
had come at 

— rU tell it, cried Smelfungus,. to 
the world. You had better tell it, faid 
'J$ to your phyfician. 

Mundungus, with an immcnfe for- 
.^fie, made the whole tour; going on 
•from Rome to Naples— —from Naples 
tq Venice — from Venice to Vienna — to 
JDrefd^n, to Berlin, without one gene- 
rous connexion or plcafurable anecdote 
to tell of I'-but he had traveird ftraight 
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on, looking neither to his right hand or 
his left, left Love or Pity fhould feduce 
him out of his road. 

Peace be to thcnri ! if it is to be founds 
but heaven itfelf, was it poffible to get 
there with fuch tempers, would want 
objefts to give it — every gentle fpirit 
would come flying upon riie wjngs of 

Love to hail their arrival Nothing 

would the fouls of Smelfungus and 
Mundungus hear of, but frcfh anthems 
of joy, frefti raptures of love, and freih 
congratulations of their common felici- 
ty— —I heartily pity them : they have 
brought up no faculties for this work ; 
and was the happieft manHon in heaven 
to be allotted to Smelfungus and Mun- 
dungus, they would be fo far from be- 
ing happy, that the fouls of Smelftin- 
gus and Mundungus would do pen^ce 
(ihere to all eternity* 
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T HAD once loft my portmanteau from 
-'' behind my chaife, and twice got out * 
in the rain, and one of the times up to 
the knees in dirt, to help the poftillion 
to tie it on, without being able to find 
out what was wanting — Nor was it till 
I got to Montriul, upon the landlord's 
alking me if I wanted not a fcrvant, thit 
it occurred to me, that that was the very 
thing. 

A fervant ! That I do moft fadly, 
quoth I — Becaufe, Monfieur, faid the 
landlord, there is a clever young fellow, 
who would be very proud of the honour 
to ferve an Englilhman. — But why an 
Englifh one, more than any other ?-— 
They are fo generous, faid the landlord 
— I'll be lliot if this is not a livre out 
of my pocket, quoth I to myfclf, this 
very night — But they have wherewithal 
to be fo, Monfieur, added he — Set 
down one livre more for that, quoth 1 — 
It was but laft night, faid the landlord^ 
s 4 



1^0 A tlKTIMIlTTAL JOURIflV * 

qf^un my Lord Anghis prefentoit un ecu Jt. 
la JiUi di chsmbre — Tant fis^ pour Mada^.. 
moifelle Jandtom^ faid I. 

Now Janatone being the landlord's, 
daughteff and the landlord fuppofing I 
was young in French, took the liberty 
to inform me, 1 fliould not have faid 
tanipis — —-but, tant miew. Tant mieuXf 
UujourSj Monfieur, faid he, when there 
h any thing to be got — tani pis, when 
there is nothing. It comes to the fame 
thing, faid I. Pardonnez moi, faid the 
landlord. 

I cannot take a fitter opportunity to 
obferve once for all, that tani pis and 
tant mieux being two of the great hinges 
in French converfationj, a ftranger would 
do well to fct himfelf right in the ufeof 
them, before he gets to Paris. 

A prompt French Marquis at our 
ambaffador's table dcrnanded of Mr. 

H f if he was H the poet? Ncy 

faid H mildly—! — Tani pis y replied 

the Marquis. 

It is H— — the hiftorian, faid ano- 
tlier— f^ff/ mVi^i faid the Marquis. 
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And Mr. H , who is a man of an; 

excellent heart, return'd thanks for both. 

When the landlord had fet nnie righr 
in this matter, he called in La Fleur, 
which was the name of the young matf- 
he had fpoke of— faying only firft, Thar 
as for his talents, he would prefame to' 
fay nothing — Monfieur was the beflS 
judge what would fuit him ; but for the: 
fidelity of La Fleur, he would ftandxe-^ 
iponfible in all he was worth. .r 

The landlord deliver'd this in a man- 
ner which inftantly fet my mind to. the: 

bufinefs I was upon and La Fleur, 

who flood waiting without, in that 
breathlefs expeftation which every foa 
of nature of us have felt in our turh^^ 
came in, -^ 

MONTRIUL. 

T AM apt to be taken with all kinds bF 
* people at firft fight -, but never mord 
fo, than when a poor devil comes to of4 
fer his ferviec to fo poor a devil as my- 
felf^iwd asrlikngw this .weaknefs, l^tci 
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ways fufFer my judgment to draw back 
fomcthing on that very account — and 
this more or Icfs, according to the mood 
J am in, and the cafe — and I may add the 
gender too of the perfon I am to go- 
vern. 

When La Fleur entered the rbom, 
after every difcount I could make for 
my foul, the genuine look and lir of 
the fellow determined the matter at once 
in his favour ; fo I hired him firft — and 
then began to enquire what he could do: 
But I ihall find out his talents, quoth I, 
as I want them — befides, a Frenchman 
can do every thing. 

Now poor La Fleur could do nothing 
in the world but beat a drum, and play 
a march or two upon the fife. I was 
determined to make his talents do : and 
can't fay my weaknefs was ever fo in- 
fulted by my wifdom, as in the attempt. 

La Fleur had fet out early in life, as 
gallantly as moft Frenchmen dk), with 
ferving for a few years : at the tnd of 
which, having fatisfied the fentirnent, 
and fo^ind pnoreover, Thar- the honour 
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i3f beating i drum iKrzs likely t6 be its 
o^^n reward, as it opdn'd no further 
tratek of glory to him — he retired d fes 
terres, and lived comme il plaifoit a Dieu 
— that is to fay, upon nothing. 

— And fo, quoth IVifdome, you have 
hired a drummer to attend you in this 
tour of your's through France and Ita- 
ly ! Plha ! faid I, . and do not one half 
of our gentry go with a humdrum com^ 
pagnon du voyage the fame round, and 
have the piper and the devil and all to 
pay befides ? When man can? extricate 
himfelf with an equivoque in fuch an un- 
equal match — he is not ill off— But you 
can do fomething elfe. La Fleur ? faid 

I qu^oui I — he could make fpattcr- 

dafties, and play a little upon the fiddle 
—•Bravo! faid Wifdome — Why I play 
a bacfs myfelf, faid I — we (hall do very 
well. You can (have, and drefs a wig 

a little, La Fleur? He had all the 

difpofitions in the world — It is enough 
for heaven I faid I, interrupting him 
■ and ought to be enough for me • ■ 
So' fupper coming inj and hairing a 
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friflcy Englilh fpaniel on one fide of nr^ 
chair^ and a French valet^ with as much 
hilarity in his countenance as ever na- 
ture painted in one, on the other— -I 
Tvas fatisfied to my heart's content with 
my empire j and if monarchs knew what 
they would be at, they might be fatif^ 
fied as I was* 

M O N T R I U L. 

A s La Fleur went the whole tour of 

'^^ France and Italy with me, and will 

be often upon the ftage, I muft intf reft 

the reader a little further in his behalf, 

by faying, that I had never Icfs reafon 

to repent of the impulfes which general** 

ly do determine me, than in regard to 

this fellow — he was a faithful, afFeftion- 

ate, fimple foul as ever trudged after the 

heels of a philofopher j and notwith*- 

(landing his talents of drum-beating arid 

fpatterdafti-making, which, though very 

good in themfelves, happened to -be of 

no great fervice to me, yet was I hourly 

rccompcnfcd by the fcftivity of his tern- 
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•per — it fupplied all defects — I had u 
conftant refource in his looks^ in all dif- 
ficulties and diftrefles of my own— I was 
going to have added> of his too r bue 
.La Fleur was out of the reach of every 
thing ; for whether 'twas hunger or thirft, 
or cold or nakednefs, or watchings> or 
whatever ftripes of ill luck La Fleur met 
with in our journeyings, there was no 
index in his phyfiognomy to point them 
out by — he was eternally the fame ; fa 
that if I am a piece of a phiXofopher> 
which Satan now and then puts it into 
my head I am — it always mortifies the 
pride of the conceit^ by refleding how 
much I owe to the complexional philo* 
ibphy of this poor fellow^ for fhaming 
meinto one of a better kind* With all 
this. La Fleur had a fmall cad of the 
coxcomb— but he feemed at iirft fighs 
to be more a coxcomb of nature than of 
art i and before 1 had been three days in 

Paris with him he feemed to be n^ 

coxcomb at alU 
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M O N T K I U L. 

npHE next morning. La Flcur entering 
•^ upon his employment, I delivered 
to him the key of my portmanteau, with 
an inventory of my half a dozen (hirts 
and filk pair of breeches i and bid him 
fallen all upon the chaife — get the horfes 
put to — and defire the landlord to come 
in with his bill. 

Ceji un garpon de bonne fortune^ faid 
the landlord, pointing through the win- 
dow to half a dozen wenches who had 
got round about La Fleur, and were 
moft kindly taking their leave of him^ 
as the poftillion was leading out the 
horfes. La Fleur kifled all their hands 
round and round again, and thrice he 
wiped his eyes, and thrice he promifed 
he would bring them all pardons from 
Rome. 

Tiie young fellow, faid the landlord, 
is beloved by all the town, and there is 
fcarce a corner in Montriul, where the 
want of him will not be felt : be has 
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but one misfortune in the world, con- 
tinued he, '^ He is always in love." — I 
am heartily glad of it, faid I — 'twill 
favc me the trouble every night of put- 
ting my breeches under my head. In 
faying this, I was making not fo much . 
La Fleur's eloge, as my own, having 
been in love, with one princefs or other, 
almoft all *my life, and I hope I Ihall go 
on fo till I die, being firmly perfuaded, 
that if ever I do a mean adtion, it muft 
be in fome interval betwixt one paffion 
aud another : whilft this interregnum 
lafts, I always perceive my heart locked 
up — I can fcarcc find in it to give Mi- 
fery a fixpence j and therefore I always 
get out of it as faft as I can> and the 
moment I am rekindled, J am all gene* 
roiity and good- will again ; and would 
do any thing in the world, either for or 
with any one, if they will but fatisfy me 
there is no fin in it, 

—But in faying this— fure I am com- 
ipcnding the paffion — not myfelf. 
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A FRAGMENT. 



THE town of Abdera, not- 
withftanding Democritus lived there, 
trying all the powers of irony and laugh- 
ter to reclaim it, was the vileft and moft 
profligate town in all Thrace. What 
for poifons, confpiracies, and aflaffina- 
tions — libels, pafquinades, and tumults, 
there was no going there by day — 'twas 
worfc by night. 

Now, when things were at the wori^ 
it came to pafs, that the Andromeda of 
Euripides being reprefented at Abdera, 
the whole orcheftra was delighted with 
it : but of all the pafTages which delight'^ 
cd them, nothing operated mofe upon 
their imaginations, than the tender 
ftrokes of nature, which the poet had 
wrought up in that pathetic fpeech of 
Perfcus, O Cupid^ prince of God and meH^ 
'&c- Every man almoft fpoke pure iam- 
bics the ncjct day, and talk-d of nothing, 
but Perfeus his pathetic addrefs — *' O 
«* Cupid ! prince of God and men"—- 
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In every ftreet of Abdera, in every 
houfc— " O Cupid ! Cupid!" — in every 
mouth, like the natural notes of fomc 
iw^et melody which drops from it whe- 
liicr it will or no — nothing but *' Cupid! 
*' Cupid ! prince of God and men'*-*- 
\The fire caught — and the whole city^ 
like the heart of one man, open'd itfclf 
to Love. 

, No pharmacopolift could fell one 
^rain of helebore— not a lingle armourer 
had a heart to forge one inftrumcnt of 
dcath—^Friendfhip and Virtue met toge- 
thwi and kiis'd each other in the ftreet 
•^the golden age return'dj and hung 
over the town of Abdera — every Abde* 
rite took his oaten pipe, and every Ab- 
deritifh woman left her purple web^ and 
diaftely fat her down and liftened to the 
rong— 

:-• Twfts only in the power, fays the 
Fwgmcnt, of the God whofe empire 
rtttwideth from heaven to earth, arid 
jsveh' to the depths of the fea, to have 
done this. 

VOL. v.. t 
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MONTRIUL. 

'ITT HEW all is roady^ and cverjr arti'cfe 
. ^ is difputcd and paid for in the inn> 
unlefs you are a little four'd by the ad- 
venture, there is always a matter to 
compound at the door, before you can 
get into your chaife, and that is with 
llie Tons and daughters of poverty, who 
furround you* Let no man fay, ** let 
" them go to the devil'*— *tis a cruel 
journey to fend a few miferables, and 
they have had fiifferings enow without 
it: I always think it better to take a 
few fous out in my hand ; and I would 
counfel every gentle traveller to do fb 
Ukewife i he need not be fo exadt in fet** 
ting down his motives for giving them*<-9 
They will be regifter'd elfewhere. 

For my own part, there is na man 
gives fo little as I do i for few, that I 
know, have fo little to give: but aft 
this was the firft public aft of my chari- 
ty in France, I took the more iiotico of 
it. 
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A wcll-a-way! faid I, I have but 
eight fous in the worlds fhewing theai 
in my handj and there are eight poor 
men and eight poor women for ^em* 
" A poor tatter'd foul, without a fliirt 
on, inftantly withdrew his claim, by re- 
tiring two ftcps out of tjie circle, and 
making a difqualifyins;^w on his part. 
Had the whole partpire cried out. Place 
mrjr dames ^ with cm^ voice, it would not 
have ionveyedytne fentiment of a defe- 
rence for t\iC/itiL with half the eflfcft. 

Jud he;K^en! for what wife reafons 
haft thoQ ordered it, that beggary and 
utbttDUy, which are at fuch variance in 
ot^r countries, Ihould find a way to be 
at unity in this ? 

^^\ infifted upon prefenting him with 
a fingle fous, merely for hhpo/iufe. 

A poor little dwarfifli, brilk fellow, 
*yho ftood over-againft me in the circle, 
pii^cing fomething firft under his arm, 
firhich had once been a hat, took his 
fouff-box out of his pocket, and gene- 
QM|fly: offer'd a pinch on both fides of 
him : it was a gift of confcquence, aod 
F 2 
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modeftly declined— The poor little fel- 
low prefs'd it upon them with a i^od of 
welcomenefs — Prenez en^-prenez, faid he, 
looking another way 5 fo they each took 
a pinch — Pity thy box fhould ever want 
one> faid I to myfelf j fo I put a couple 
of fous into it — taking a fmall pinch 
out of his box, to enhance their value, 
as I did it. — He felt the weight of the 
fccond obligation more than of the firfl: 
—'twas doing him an honour — the other 

was only doing him a charity and he 

made me a bow down to the ground for 
it. 

——Here! faid I to an old fqtdier 
with one hand, who had been cam- 
paigned and worn out to death in the 

fervicc here's a couple of fous for 

thee. Vive U Rot! faid the old fol- 
dier. 

I had then but three fous left : fo I 
gave one, fimply four Pamour de Diitff, 
which was the footing on which it was 
begged — The poor woman had a diflo- 
cated hip -, fo it could not be well upon 
any other motive. 
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Men cber et tres cbaritahk Monjieur — 
There's no oppofing this, faid I. 

Mjf Lord Jnglois — the very found was 
worth the money — fo I gave my laftfous 
for iV. But in the eagernefs of giving, 
I had cJverlook'd a pauvre bonteuXi who 
had no one to aflc a fous for him, and 
who, I believed, would have periflied 
ere he could have afk'd one for himfelf ; 
he ftood by the chaife, a little without 
the circle, and wiped a tear from a face 
which I thought had (ttn better days — 
Good God ! faid I — and I have not one 
fingle fous left to give him — But you 
have a thoufand ! cried all the powers 

of nature, ftirring within me fo I 

gave him no matter what 1 am 

afliamed to fay how much, now — and was 
alhamed to think, how little, then : fo 
if the reader can form any conjefture of 
my difpofition, as thefe two fixed points 
arc given him, he may judge within a 
livre or two what was the precife fum. 

I could afford nothing for the reft, 
but Dieu vous benijfe — Et le bon Dieu vous 
fimj/i encore— {^id the old foldier, the 
F 3 



dwzrf, fcc. Tiic famjrt hamie§a coidd 
Uff nochiog — ht^ pdl'd ooc a lictfe baod^ 
kcfriueC and wiped \as face as he turn- 
ed amqr — aod I thocrgbt he thadked 
flse more than them all. 

THE IIDET. 

HATiKO Icttkd all thefe litdemat^ 
tcrs, I gat into my poft-chaife 
with more eafe than ever I got into a 
poft^hatfe in my Ufes and La Fleur 
having got one large jack-boot on the 
far fide of a litde hdn: *, and another 
on this (for I count nothing of his legs) 
-—he canter'd away before me as happy 
and as perpendicular as a prince—* 

— But what is happinefs! what is 
grandeur in this painted fcene of lifef 
A dead afs, before we had got a league^ 
put a fudden ftop to La Fleur*s career— 
his bidet would not pafs by it a con- 
tention arofc betwixt them, and the poor 
fellow was kick'd out of his jack- 
boots the very firft kick, 

♦ Poft horfc. 
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'La Flcur bore his fall like a French 
chrifliaai, faying neither more or left, 
upon, it, than, Diable! fo prefently got 
«p, and came to the charge again aftridg , 
his bidet, beating him up to it as he. 
would have beat his drum. 

The bidet flew from one fide of the 
road to the other, then back again— 
then this way — then that way, and in 
fliort every way but by the dead afs— 
La Fleur infilled upon the thing — and 
the bidet threw him. 

What's the matter. La Fleur, faid I,* 
with this bidet of thine ? — Mofijieur^ faid 
he, c*eft un cheval le plus opiniatre du mon^ 
^^— Nay, if he is a conceited beaft, 
he muft go his own way, replied I — fo 
La Fleur got off him, and giving hinri 
a good found lafh, the bidet took me 
at my word, and away he fcamper'd 

back to Montriul P^Jit! faid La 

Fleur. 

It is not mal a prepas to take no- 
tice hefe, that tho* La Fleur availed 
himfelf but of two different terms of 
•exclamation in this encounter^ namely^ 
F 4 
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Diahk! and Peftel that there are never- 
thelefs three, in the French language; 
like the poCLtive, comparative, and fu- 
perlative, one or the other of which 
ftrve for every unexpedled throw of 
the dice in life. . 

Le Biabk! which is the firft, and po- 
fitive degree, is generally ufed upon 
ordinary emotions of the mind, where 
fmaH things only fall out contrary to 
yourexpeftations — fuch as — the throwing 
once doublets — La Fieur's being kicked 
off his horfe, and fo forth — cuckoldom, 
for the fame rcafon, is always — l^ 
Viable! 

But in cafes where the caft has fome^? 
thing provoking in it, as in that of the 
bidet's running away after, and leaving 
La Fleur aground in jack-bpots — 'tis the 
fccond degree. 

'Tis then Pefie! 

And for the third 

t—But here my heart is wrung with 
pity syid fellpw-feeling, when I refle6t 
what miferies muft have been their lot, 
§nd how bitterly fp refined a people 
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muft have fnfiarted, to have forced them 
upoa the ufe of it 

Grant me, O ye pov/ers which touch 

the tongue with eloquence in diftrefs! 

—whatever is my cafty grant me but 

4ecent words to exclaim in, and I will 

, give my nature way. 

— But as thefe were not to be had in 
France, I refolved to take every evil 
jiift as it befel me without any excla- 
mation at all. 

La Fleur, who had made no fuch co- 
venant with himfelf, followed the bidet 
with his eyes till it was got out of fight 
—and then, you may imagine, if you 
pleafe, with wh^t word he clofed the 
IKrhole affair. 

iVs there was no hunting down a 
frighten'd horfe in jack-boots, there re- 
mained no alternative but taking La 
Flcijr either behind the chaife, or into 
it 

I preferred the latter, and in half an 
hour we got to the poft-houfe at Nam- 
pont. 
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NAMPONT. 
THE DEAD ASS. 

A ND this, faid he, putting the 
^^ remains of a cruft into his waller * 
•.^and this, (hould have been thjr per* 
tion, faid he, hadft thou been alive to 
have (hared it with me. — I thought by 
the accent, it had been an apoftrophe to 
his child; but 'twas to his afs, and to 
the very afs we had fcen dead in thf 
road, which had occafioncd La Fleur's 
mifadventure* The man fcemed to !*•, 
meat it much; and it inftantly brought 
into my mind Sancho's lamentation for 
his; but he did it with more true touches 
of nature* 

The mourner was fitting upon a (lone- 
bench at the door, with the afs's pannel ,. 
and its bridle on one fide, which he 
took up from time to time— then laid 
them down — look'd at them and (hook 
his head. He then took his crufl: of 
bread out of his wallet again, as if ta 
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cat it ; held it Ibme time in his hand 
then laid it upon the bit of his afs's bri- 
dle — looked wiftfulljr at the little ar- 
rangement he had made — and then gave 
a figh. 

The fimpliciry of his grief drew num- 
bers about him, and La Fleur amongfl: 
the reft, whilft the horfes were getting 
ready; as I continued fitting in the poft- 
chaifcj I could fee and hear over their 
heads. 

—He faid he had come laft from 
Spain, where he had been from tVie fur* 
theft borders of Franconiaj and had 
got fo far on his return home, when 
his afs died. Every one fcemed de- 
firous to know what bufinefs could have 
taken fo old and poor a man fo far a 
journey from his own home. 

It had pleafed heaven, he faid, to 
blcfs him with three fons, the fineft lads 
in all Germany; but having in one week 
loft two of the eldeft of them by the 
finalUpox, and the youngeft falling ill 
tf the fame diftemper, he was afraid of 
being bereft of them all ; and made a 
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Yow^ if HcAwn would not take him 
i\v^ni him aUo> he would go in gratitude 
lo St. Ugo in Spain. 

When the mourner got thus far on his 
ftory> he ftoppM to pay nature his tri- 
bute and wept bitterly. 

He laid. Heaven had accepted the 
conditions, and that he had let out from 
his cottage with this poor creature, who 
had been a patient partner of his jour- 
ney, that it had eat the fame bread 

with him all the way> and was unto him 
as a friend. 

Every body who ftood about, heard 
the poor fellow with concern—-^ — La 

Fleur offered him money The 

mourner faid, he did not want it 
it was not the value of the ais — but the 
lofs of him.— —The afs, he fitid, he 
was affured loval him— and upon this 
toJd them a long ftory of a mifchancc 
upon their paffage over the Pyrencan' 
mountains which had feparated them 
from each other three daysj during 
which time the afs had fought him a§ 
mugh as he had fought the af^ and that 
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they had neither fcarce eat or drank till 
they met. 

Thou haft one confort, friend, faid 
I, at leaft in the lofs of thy poor beaft ; 
Vtn fure thou haft been a nierciful maf- 
ter to him. — Alas! faid the mourner, 
I thought fo, when he was alive — but 
now that he is dead I think otherwife. 
—I fear the weight of myfelf and my 
affliftions together have been too much 
for him — they have fhortened the poor 
creature's days, and I fear I have them 
to anfwer for. — Shame on the world! 
faid I to myfelf — Did we love each other, 
as this poor foul but loved his afs — 
'twould be fomething.— — i 

N A M P O N T, 

THE POSTILLION. 

HE concern which the poor fellow's 
ftory threw me into required fome 
attention: the poftillion paid not the 
kaft to it, but fet off upon the pave in 
a full gall9p« 



T 
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The thirflieft foul in the moft- ftndy 
defert of Arabia could not have m&dd 
more for a cup of cold water, tban 
mine did for grave and quiet move* 
ments; and I fhould have had an high 
opinion of the poftillion, had he .but 
ftolen off with me in fomething like a 
penfive pace — On the contrary, ak the 
mourner finilhed his lamentation, the 
fellow gave an unfeeling lafli to'tach cf 
his beads, and fet off clattering like a 
thoufand devils. "" . 

I called to him as loud as Z could, 
for heavcn^s fake to go flower->-and the 
fouder I called, the more unmercifuUjf 
he galloped — The duce take him and 
his galloping too — faid I — he'll go oa 
tearing my nerves to pieces till he hai 
worked me into a foolifh paflion, and 
then he'll go flow, that I may enjc^the 
fweets of it. ; . : : 

The poflillion managed tfib. point to 
a miracle: by the time he had got to 
the foot of a fteep hill about half .a 
league from Nampont, — he had put me 
out of temper with him — and then with 
myfclf, for being fo. ^^'' 



J •^•^ 
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.- .My ,cafe then required a different 
treaanemjf and a good rattling gal- 
lop would have been of real fervice to 
mc— ( 

Then, prithee, get on—get on, my 
good lad> faid L 

The poftillion pointed to the hill— 
i then tried to return back to the ftory 
of the poor German and his afs — 

but I- had broke the clue and could 

no. more get into it again, than the pof- 
tillion could into a trot. 
, •^The deuce go> faid I, with it alH 
Hei'e am I fitting as candidly difpoled 
|o make the beft of the worft, as ever 
wight was, and all runs counter. 
; There is one fweet lenitive at leaft 
for evils, which Nature holds out to us: 
Ib'-I took it kindly at her hands, and 
feU'^fleep^ and the firft word which 
roufed me was Amiens. 

— -Blefeme! faid I, rubbing my eyes 
-—this is the very town where my poor 
kdy is to come* 
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Amiens. 

^pHE words were fcarce out of my 
^ mouth, when the C^ount de L***'s 
poft-chaife, with his fifter in it, drove 
haftily byt fhe had jufl time to make 
me a bow of recognition — and of that 
particular kind of it, which told me fhe 
had not yet done with me. She was 
as good as her looks for, before I had 
quite finilhed my fupper, her brother's 
fervant came into the room with a billet^ 
in which fhe faid fhe had taken the li- 
berty to charge me with a letter, which 
I was to prefent myfelf to Madame 
R *** the firfl morning I had nothing 
to do at Paris. There was only added, 
fhe was fbrry, but from what penchant 
flie had not confidered, that fhe had 
been prevented telling me her flory — 
that fhe flill owed it me 5 and if my route 
fhould ever lay through BrufTels, and 
I had not by then forgot the name of 
Madame de L**-^^ — that Madame dc 
L*^* would be glad to difcharge her 
obligation, ' 
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Then I will meet thee, faid I, fair 
fpirit ! at Bruflcls — 'tis only returning 
from Italy through Germany to HoHand, 
by the route of Flanders, home — 'twill 
fcarce be ten pofts out of my way ; but 
were it ten thoufand ! with what a mo- 
ral delight will it crown my journey, in 
iharing in the fickening incidents of a 
talc of mifery told to me by fuch a fuf- 
fercr ? to fee her weep ! and though I 
cannot dry up the fountain of her tears, 
what an cxquifite fenfation is there ftill 
left, in wiping them away from off the 
cheeks of the firfl: and faireft of women, 
as I'm fitting with my handkerchief in 
my hand in filence the whole night be- 
fideher? 

There was nothing wrong in the fen- 
timent ; and yet 1 inftantly reproached 
my heart with it in the bittcreft and moft 
reprobate of expreflions. 

It had ever, as I told the reader, been 
one of the Angular blcflings of my life, 
to be alitjoft every hour of it miferably 
in love with fome one; and my lall 
flame happening to be blown out by a 

VOL. V. G 
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whifF of jealoufy on the fudden turn of 
^ corher^ I had lighted it up afrelh at 
the p»re taper of Eliza but about throe 
months before^ — fwearing as I did it 
that it Ihould laft me through the whole 
journey — Why fliould I diffemble the 
matter I I had fworn to her eternal fide- 
lity— -(he had a right to my whole heart 
*— — Co divide my afFeftions was to lefien 
diem — to expofe them V was to rifle them i 
where there is rifle, there may be lofs : 
—and what wilt thou havCy. Yorick I to 
anfwer to a heart fo full of truft and con- 
fidence — fo good, fo gentle and unre- 
proaching ! 

— I will not go to Bruflels^ replied I^ 
interrupting myfelf— but my imagina- 
tion went on^ — I recalled her looks at 
that crifis of our feparation,, when nei- 
ther of us had power to- fay adieu ! I 
look'd at the piftupe flie had tied in a 
black ribband about my neck — and 
blufti'd as I look'd at it — I would have 
given the world to have kifs'd it — but 
was afliamed — and fliall this tender flow- 
er, faid I, prefling it between, my liands 
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— fhall it be fraitten to its very root— 
and fmittcn, Yorick ! by thee, who haft 
promifcd to fheltcr it in thy breaft ? 

Eternal fountain of happinefs 1 faid I, 
kneeling down upon the ground — be 
thou my witnefs — and every pure fpirit 
vhich taftes it> be my witnefs alio. 
That I would not travel to Bruflels, un- 
Icfs Eliza went along with me, did the 
road lead me towards heaven. 

In tranfports of this kind, the heart, 
in fpitc of the underftanding, will always 
fay too much. 

THE LETTER. 
AMIENS. 

rpoRTUNE had not fmilcd upon La 
" Fleur i for he had been unfuccefsful 
in his feats of chivalry — and not one 
thing had offered to fignaliie his zeal for 
my fervicc from the time he had entered 
into it, which was almoft four-and- 
twcnty hours. The poor foul burn'd 
with impatience ; and the Count de 
o 2 
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L * * *'s fervant coming with the letter^ 
being the firft prafticable occafion which 
ofFer'd, La Fleur had laid hold of it -^ 
and in order to do honour to his mafter> 
had taken him into a back parlour in the 
Auberge, and treated him with a cup or 
two of the beft wine in Picardy ; and the 
Count de L****s fervant, in return, 
and not to be behind-hand in polltehefs 
with La Fleur, had taken him back with 
him to the Count's hotel. La Fleur*s 
prevenancy (for there was a paflport In 
his very looks) foon fet eveT7 fervant m 
the kitchen at eafe with himj and as a 
Frenchman, whatever be his talents, has 
no fort of prudery in ihewing them. La 
Fleur, in lefs than five miftutes, had 
pulled out his fife, and leading off the 
dance himfelf with the firft note, (ct the 
fille de chambre^ the maitre i'botet^ the 
cook, the fcuUion, and all the houfehold, 
dogs and cats, befides an old monkey, a 
dancing : I fuppofe there never was a 
merrier kitchen fince the flood. 

Madame de L^J^**, in pafling from 
her brother's apartments to her owti. 
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hearing fo much jollity below ftairs, 
rung, up htvfille de chambre to alk about 
it i and hearing it was the Englifli gen- 
tleman's fcrvant who had fct the whole 
houfc merry with, his pipe, ftie ordered 
him up. 

As the poor fellow could not prefent 
himfclf empty, he had loaden'd himfelf 
in going up flairs with a thoufand com- • 
pliments.to Madame de L^^-t^.on the 
part of his mafter--^added a long apo-^ 
crypha.of erjquiries after Madame de 
L— — 's health— told her, that Monfieur 
his ixwftcr was au 4efifpoire for her.re-ef-- 
tablifhment . from the fatigues of her. 
journey — and, to clofc all, that Mon- 
•ficur had received the letter which Ma- - 

danic had done him the honour And 

he has done him the. honour, faid Ma-- 

iJanic de L , .interrupting La Fleur, 

to fend a billet in return. 

Madame de L-^— -had faid this with 
'fuch a tone of reliance upon the faft, 
that La Fleur had not power to difap- 
point her cxpeftations — he trembled for 
my honour — and poflibly might not al- 
o 3 
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together be unconcefned for his owhi is a 
man capable of being attached to a maf- 
ter who could be a wanting en egards vis 
a vis d'unefemme ! fo that when Madame 

de L afked La Fleur if he had 

brought a letter — O qu*oui^ faid La Fleur: 
fo laying down his hat upon the ground, 
and taking hold of the flap of his right^- 
fide pocket with his left hand, he began to 
fearch for the letter with his right — then 
contrary-wife — Diable ! — then fought 
every pocket, pocket by pocket, round, 
not forgetting his fob — Pejie ! — then La 
Fleur emptied them upon the floor 
pulled out a dirty cravat — a handker- 
chief—a comb — a whip-lafli — a night- 
cap — then gave a peep into his hat^ — 
^elle etourderie ! He had left the letter 
upon the table in the Aubergc — he 
would run for it, and be back with it in 
three minutes. 

I had jufl: finiftied my fupper when La 
Fleur came in to give me an account of 
his adventure : he told the whole ftory 
fimply as it was j and only added, that 
if Monficur had forgot (par hazard) 
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xo anfv/cr Madarpe's letter, the arrange- 
ment gave him an opportunity to reco- 
ver the faux fas -and if not, that 

•things were only as they were. 

Now I was not altogether fure of my 
etiquette^ whether I ought to have wrote 
or no 4 but if I had — a devil himfelf 
•could not have been angry : 'twas but 
the officious zeal of a well-meaning 
creature for my honour ^ and however 
he might have miftook the road — or em- 
barraffed me in fo doing — his heart was 
in no fault — I was under no neceflity to 
•write— ^nd what weighed more than all 
—he did not look as if he had done 
amifs. 

— 'Tis all very well. La Fleur, faid I 
— *Twas fufficient. La Fleur flew out 
of the room like lightning, and returned 
^th pen, ink, and paper, in his hand -, 
and coming up to the table, laid them 
•dofe before me, with fuch a delight in 
his countenance, that I could not help 
taking up the pen. 

I begun and begun again ; and though 
I had nothing to fay, and that nothing 
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!Esu£^ hxTc bcca rxpreflcd in hajif i Zif^p^ 
acB 3iiDci^ I made iulf a dozen diSeijQnJC^ 
bc^^inuii^i^^ and could no way plcafc 

ill JI»Kit, I was in no nfKx>d to wricc« 
La Ficjr ftq>p'd out and brotighc a 
link vascr in a glals to dilute my ink*— 
tbcn fercfacd land and feal-wax — It was 
aU otne i I wrote, and blotted^ and tore 
oi» and bonit, and wrote again — Le di^ 
mkif Timf§rte^ iasd I half to myfelf-*-! 
caneioc write this felf-fame letter ; throw- 
ing the pen (Sown defpairingly as I faid 
it. 

As ibon as I had cail down the pen^ 
La Fleur advanced with the moft refpeft- 
fiil carriage up to the table, and makin|; 
a thoufand apologies for the liberty he 
was going to take, told me he had a 
letter in his pocket wrote by a drummer 
in his Tegiment to a corporal's wife, 
which, he durft fay, would fuit the oc- 
cafion. 

I had a mind to let the poor fellow 
have his humour — Then prithee, faid. I, 
let me fee it. 
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-'La' Fleur inftahtly pulled out a little 
dirty pocket-book cramm'd full of fmall 
Icteers and billet-doux in a fad condi- 
tion, and laying it upon the table, and 
then* untying the ftring which held them 
all together, run them over one by one, 
till he came to the letter in queftion — 
La voila^ faid he, clapping his hands: 
fo unfolding it firft, he laid it before me, 
and retired three fteps from the table 
TK^hilft I read it. 



THE LETTER. 
MADAME, 

J£ fuis penetre de la douleur la plus 
vive, et reduit en m^me temps au ' 
dcfcfppir par ce retour imprevu du Cor- 
poral ,qui rend notre entrevuc de ce foir 
la chpfe du monde la plus impoflible. 

Mais vive la joie ! et toute la mienne 
fcra de penfer a vous. 
Uamour n'eft rien fans fentiment. 

Et le fentiment eft encore moins fans 
amour. 
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On dit qu'on nc doit jamais fc dcfcf* 
percr. 

On dit aufli que Monfictir Ic Corporal 
monte la garde Mecrcdi: alors ce feri 
mon tour. f * 

Cbacun a fen tour. 
En attendant— Vive Tanmourl et vivc la 
bagatelle 1 

Je fuisi Madame^ 
Avec toutes les fentiments lea 
plus refpedlueux et les plus 
tendres> tout k vous, 

jAQyEs Rooys* 

It was but changing the Corporal into 
the Count— and faying nothing about 
mounting guard on Wedncfday— and 
the letter was neither right or wrong — 
fo to gratify the poor fellow^ who Hood 
trembling, for my honour, his own, 
and the honour of his letter — I took 
the cream gently off it, and whipping it 
\ip in my own way — 1 feal'd it up and 
fcnt him with it to Madame de L««« 

and the next morning wc purfued 

our journey to Parb. 
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PARIS. 

¥117 HEN a man can conteft the point 
^^ by dint of equipage, and carry on 
ill floundering before him with half a do- 
zen lackies and a couple of cooks — 'tis 
very well in fuch a place as Paris — he 
may drive in at which end of a ftreet 
he will. 

A poor prince who is weak in cavalry, 
and whofe whole infantry does not ex- 
ceed a fingle man, had beft quit the 
field; and fignalize himfelf in the ca- 
binet, if he can get up into it — I fay 
up into it — for there is no defcending 
perpendicular amongft 'em with a " Me 
" void, mes enfans*^ — here I am— what- 
ever many may think. 

I own my firft fenfations, as foon as 
I was left folitary and alone in my own 
chimber in the hotel, were far from be- 
ing fo flattering as I had prefigured 
AcTOt I walked up gravely to the win- 
dow in my dufty black coat, and look- 
ing through the glafs faw all the world 
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in yellow, blue, and green, running at 

the ring of pleafurc, The old with 

broken lances, and in helmets which 
had loft their vizards — the young in ar- 
mour bright which (hone like gold, be- 
plumed with each gay feather of the eaft 
—all — all— tilting at it like fafcinated 
knights in tournaments of yore for fame 
and love— — 

Alas, poor Yorickl cried I, what art 
thou doing here? On the veryfirfton- 
fet of all this glittering clatter thou art 
reduced to an atom — feek — fcek fomc 
winding alley, with a tourniquet at the 
end of it, where chariot never rolled or 
flambeau fliot its rays — there thou may- 
eft folace thy foul in converfe fwcct with 
fomc kind grijfet of a barber's wife, and 
get into fuch coteries!—— 

— May 1 periih ! if I do, faid I, pul- 
]\n<jf out a letter which I had to prefent 
to Madame de R#«4i^. — I-ll wait upon 
this lady, the very firft thing I do. So 
I called La Fleur to go feek mc a bar- 
ber direflly— and come back and brufh 
my coat. 
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THE WIG. 
PARIS. 



w 



HEN the barber came, he abfo- 
lutcly rcfufcd to have any thing to 
do with my wig : 'twas either above or 
below his art: I had nothing to do, but 
to take one ready made of his own re- 
commendation. 

— But I fear, friend ! faid I, this buc- 
kle won't (land. — You may imnierge it, 
replied he, into the ocean, and it will 
fiand*- 

What a great fcale is every thing up- 
on in this city! thought I — The ut- 
moft ftretch of an Englifh periwig- 
maker's ideas could have gone no fur- 
ther than to have ** dipped it into a 
'^ pail of water." — What difference! 
'tis like time to eternity. 

1 confefs I do hate all cold concep- 
tions, as I do the puny ideas which en- 
'gender them ; and am generally fo ftruck 
with the great works of nature, that 
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for my own part, if I could help it, I 
never would make a comparifon lefs than 
a mountain at leaft. All that can be 
faid againll the French fublime in this 
inllance of it, is this — that the gran-- 
deur is wfon in the word-, and lefs in the 
iiimi:* No doubt the ocean fills tht 
mind with vaft ideas; but Paris being 
fo hr inland, it w«is not likely I fhould 
run poft a hundred miles out of it, to 
tr)' the experiment — the Parilian barber 
meant nothing. 

The pail of water (landing befide the 
great deep, makes certainly but a fbrry 
figure in fpeech — but *twill be faid — it 
has one adN^antage — 'tis in the next 
rvx>ni> and the truth of the buckle 
may be tried in it without more ado, in 
a Angle moment. 

In hoaell truth, and upon a more caii- 
did rcvifion of the matter, The French 
tsfr^^ft ft^f(f€S imn than ii performs. 

I think I can fee the precife and dif- 
tinguUhcd marks of national charadters 
more in thefe nonfenlical minuiU^ than 
in tlie moil important matters of ftatci 
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where great men of all nations talk and 
.ftalk fa much alike^ that I would not 
give nine-pence to chufe amongft them* 
I was fo long in getting from under 
my barber's hands, that it was too later 
of thinking of going with my letter ta 
Madame R««^ that night: but when a 
man is once drefled at all points for 
going out, his refledtions turn ta little 
account,, fo taking down the name of 
die Hotel de Modcne, where I lodged, I 
walked forth without any determination 

where to go 1 (hall confider of that,. 

iaid I> as I walk along.^ 

THE PULSE. 
PARIS. 

TT AIL- ye fmall fweet courtefies of life, 
^^ for fmooth do ye make the road of 
itl like grace and beauty which beget 
inclinations to love at fipft fight: 'tis ye 
who open this door and let the ftranger 
in. 

—Pray, Madame, faid I, have the 
gpodaeis to tell me which way I mvcft 
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turn to go to the Opera comique:— 
Moft willingly, Monficur, faid (he, lay- 
ing afide her work^ 

I had given a cad with my eye into 
half a dozen (hops as I came along in 
fcarch of a face not likely to be difor- 
dcred by fuch an interruption; till at 
laft, this hitting my fancy, I had walked 
in. 

She was working a pair of ruffles as 
(he fat in a low chair on the far fide of 
the (hop facing the door — 

— Tres voloniiers ^y moft willingly, faid 
fhc, laying her work down upon a chair 
next her, and rifing up from the low 
cliair (he was fitting in, with fo chearful 
a movement ^nd fo chearful a look, that 
had I been laying out fifty louis d'ors 
with her, I (hould have faid — " This 
" woman is grateful." 

You mufl: turn, Monfieur, faid (he, 
gding with me to the door of the (hop, 
and pointing the way down the (Ireet 
I was to take — you muft turn firft to 
your left hand — mais premz garde — 
there arc two turns j and be fo good as 
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to take the fecond — then go down a lit- 
tle way and you'll fee a church, and 
when you are paft it, give yourfelf the 
trouble to turn direftly to the right, and 
chat will lead you to the foot of the pont 
neuf^ which you muft crofs— and there 
any one will do himfelf the plcafure to 
fliew you— — 

She repeated her inftruftions three 
times over to me, with the fame good- 
natur'd patience the third time as the 
firfti — and if tones and manners have a 
meaning, which certainly they have, un- 
lefs to hearts which Ihut them out— — 
(he fcemed really interefted, that I (hould 
Hot lofe myfelf, 

I will not fuppofe it was the woman's 
beauty, notwithftanding ftie was the 
handfomeft Griffet, I think, I ever faw, 
which had much to do with the fenfe 
I had of her courtefy; only I remember, 
when I told her how much I was oblig- 
ed to her, that I looked very full in her 

eyes, and that I repeated my thanks 

as often as Hie had done her in(lruc- 
(ions. 

VOL^ V. H 
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I had not got ten paces from the door^ 
b<rforc 1 found I had forgot every tittle 
of what fhc had faid — — fo looking 
back, and feeing her ftill (landing in the 
tbor of the (hop as if to look whether 

I went right or not 1 returned back, 

to aflc her whether the firft turn was to my 

right or left for that I had ab(blutely 

forgot. — Is it pofTible! faid (he, half 
Uughing, — 'Tis very po(nble, replied I, 
when a man is thinking more of a wo- 
man, than of her good advice. 

As this was the real truth— (he took 
it, as every woman takes a matter of 
right, with a flight courtcfy, 

1 Attendez^ faid (lie, laying her hand 

upon my arm to detain me, whilft (he 
called a lad out of the back-(hop to 
get ready a parcel of gloves. I am juft 
j?;oing to fend him, faid (he, with a packet 
into that quarter, and if you will have 
the complaifance to ftep in, it will be 
reiidy in a moment, and he fliall attend 
you to the place. — So I walk'd in with 
lier to I he far lide of the (hop, and tak- 
ing u[) the rufile in my hand which (he 
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laid upon the chair, as if I had a mind 
to fit, flie fat down herfelf in her low 
chair, and I inftantly fat myfelf down 
bcfidc her. 

— He will be ready, Monfieur, faid 
Ihe, in a moment — And in that moment, 
replied I, moft willingly would I fay 
fomething very civil to you for all thefc 
courtefies. Any one may do a cafual 
aft of good-nature, but a continuation 
of them (hews it is a part of the tem- 
perature j and certainly, added I, if it 
is in the fame blood which comes from 
the heart, which defcends to the ex- 
tremes (touching her wrift), I am 
furc you muft have one of the beft 
pulfes of any woman in the world — 
Feel it, faid Ihe, holding out her arm. 
So laying down my hat, I took hold of 
her fingers in one hand, and applied 
the two fore-fingers of my other to the 
artery — 

— Would to heaven ! my dear Euge- 
nius, thou hadfl: pafled by, and beheld me 
fitting in my black coat, and in my lack- 
H 2 
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a-day-fical manner, counting the throbs 
of it, one by one, with as much true de- 
votion as if I had been watching the cri- 
tical ebb or flow of her fever How 

wouldft thou have laugh'd and moralize 

cd upon my new profeffion I and fhou 

fliouldft have laugh'd and moralized on 
— Truft me, my dear Eugenius, I fbould 
have faid, ** there are worfe occupations 
*^ in this world than feeling a woman^s 
'^ pulfe.^'— But a Griflet'^s! thou wouldft 
have faid — and in an open (hop I Yo- 

rick 

— So much the better: for when my 
views are direft, Eugenius, I care not 
if all the world faw me feel it. 



THE HUSBANI>. 
PARIS. 

T H A D counted twenty pulfations^ and 
•* was going on faft towards the forti- 
cth, when her hufband coming unex* 
pefted from a back parlour into the 
ihop, put me a little out of my reckoo- 
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kig.— — 'Twas nobody but her hufband, 
ihe faid — fo I began a frefh fcore — 
Monfieur is fo good, quoth ftie, as he 
pafs'd by us, as to give himfelf the 
trouble of feeling my pulfe— The huf- 
band took off his hat, and making me 
a bow, faid I did him too much honour — 
and having faid that, he put on his hat 
and walk'd out. 

Good God! faid I to myfelf, as he 
went out— and can this man be the huf- 
band of this woman! 

Let it not torment the few who know 
what muft have been the grounds of this 
exclamation, if I explain it to thofe who 
do not. 

In London a fliop-keeper and a fhop- 
kceper's wife feem to be one bone and 
one flefti: in the feveral endowments of 
itiind and body, fometimes the one, 
fometimes the other has it, fo as in ge- 
neral to be upon a par, and to tally with 
each other as nearly as a man and wife 
need to do. 

In Paris, there are fcarce two orders 
of beings more different: for the Ic- 
H 3 
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giflative and executive powers of the 
Ihop nor rcfting in the hufband, he fel- 

dom comes there in fome dark and 

difmal room behind, he fits commerce- 
lefs in his thrum night-cap, the fame 
rough fon of Nature that Nature left 
him. 

The genius of a people where nothing 
but the monarchy is falique^ having ced- 
ed this department, with fundry others, 
totally to the women — by a continual 
higgling with cuftomers of all ranks 
and fizes from morning to night, like 
fo many rough pebbles fhook along* 
together in a bag, by amicable coUifions, 
they have worn down their afperities 
and fharp angles, and not only become 
round and fmooth, but will receive, 
fome of them, a polifh like a brilliant 
— Monfieur le Marli is little better than 
the ftone under your foot — 

— Surely — furely, man ! it is not good 
for thee to fit alone — thpu wafl: made for 
focial intercourfe and gentle greetings, 
and this improvement of our natures 
from it, I appeal to, as my evidence. 
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— And how does it beat, Monfieiir ? 
Jaid Ihe. — With all the benignity, faid 
I, looking quietly in her eyes, that I 
expected — Sh^ was going to fay fome- 

diing civil in return but the lad 

came into the Ibop with the gloves — 
Aprcpos, faid I^ I want a couple of pair 
royfcl£ 

THE GLOVES, 
PARIS. 

nn HE beautiful Griflet rofe up when 
^ I faid this, and going behind the 
counter, reach'd down a parcel and 
untied it : I advanced to the fide over- 
againft her: they were all too large. 
The beautiful Griflet meafured them on^ 
by one acrofe my hand — It would not 
alter the dimcnfions — She begg'd I 
would try a fingle pair, which feemed 
to be the lead — She held it open — my 
hand, flipped into it at once — It will not 
do, faid I, ftiaking my head a little — 
No, faid flic, doing the fame thing. 
H 4 • 
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There are certain combined looks of 
fimple fubtlety — where whim, and fenfe, 
and ferioufnefs, and nonfenfe, are fo 
blended, that all the languages of Babel 
fet loofe together could not exprefs 

them they are communicated and 

caught fo inftantaneoufly, that you can 
fcarcc fay which party is the infeftcr. 
I leave it to your men of words to fwell 
pages about it — it is enough in the pre- 
fent to fay again, the gloves would not 
doi fo folding our hands within our 
arms, we both loU'd upon the counter 
— it was narrow, and there was juft 
room for the parcel to lay between us. 

The beautiful Griffet look'd fomc- 
times at the gloves, then fide-ways to 
the window, then at the gloves — and 
then at me. I was not difpofed to 
break filence — I foUow'd her example : 
fo I look'd at the gloves, then to the 
window, then at the gloves, and then 
at her — and fo on alternately. 

I found I loft confiderably in every 

attack fhe had a quick black eye, 

and (hot through two fuch long and 
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filken eye-laflies with fuch penetration, 
that fhe look'd into my very heart and 
reins — It may feem ftrange, but I could 
aftually feel (he did 

It is no matter, faid I, taking up a 
couple of the pairs next me, and putting 
them into my pocket. 

I was fenfible the beautiful Griflet 
had not alk'd above a fingle livre above 

the price 1 wifh'd fhe had alk'd a 

livre more, and was puzzling my brains 
how to bring the matter about — Do 
you think, my dear Sir, faid fhe, mif- 
taking my embarraffment, that I could 
a(k ?Lfous too much of a flranger — and 
of a ftranger whofe politenefs, more than 
his want of gloves, has done me the ho- 
nour to lay himfelf at my mercy ? — ATen 
croyez capable ? — Faith ! not I, faid I ; 
and if you were, you are welcome — So 
counting the money into her hand, and 
with a lower bow than one generally 
makes to a fhop-keeper's wife, I went 
out, and her lad with his parcel follow- 
ed me. 
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THE TRANSLATION. 
PARIS. 

npHERE was nobody in the box I was 
-■• let into but a kindly old French of- 
ficer.* I love the charafter, not only bc- 
caufe I honour the man whofc manners 
are foftcned by a profeflion which makes 
bad men worfc -, but that I once knew 
one — for he is no more— and why fliould 
I not refcuc one page from violation by 
writing his name in it, and telling the 
world it was Captain Tobias Shandy, 
the deareft of my flock and friends, 
whofe philanthropy I never think of at 
this long diftance from his death— but 
my eyes gufli out with tears. For his 
fake, I have a predileftion for the whol^ 
corps of veterans i and fo I ftrodc over 
the two back rows of benches, and placed 
myfclf befidc him. 

The old officer was reading attentive- 
ly a fmall pamphlet, it might be the 
book of the opera, with a large pair of 
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IpeAacles. As foon as I fat down, he 
took his fpeftacles off, and putting them 
into a fliagreen cafe, returned them and 
the book into his pocket together. I 
half rofe up, and made him a bow. 

Tranflate this into any civilifed lan- 
guage in the world — the fenfe is this : 

** Here's a poor ftranger comeMnto 
*^ the box — he feems as if he knew no- 
** body J and is never lilcely, was he to 
" be feven years in Paris, if every man 
** he comes near keeps his fpeftacles 
** upon his nofe — 'tis Ihutting the door 
** of converfation abfolutely in his face 
" — and ufmg him worfe than a Ger- 
" man/' 

The Fren^ officer might as well have 
faid it all aloud : and if he had, I fhould 
in courfe have put the bow I made him 
into French too, and told him, *' I was 
** fenfible of his attention, and return'd 
*^ him a thoufand thanks for it." 

There is not a fecret fo aiding to the 
progrefs of fociality, as to get mafter 
of this jhort handy and be quick in 
rendering the feveral turns of looks and 
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limbs^ with all their inBedtions and de- 
lineations^ into plain words. For my 
own parti by long habitude, I do it To 
ir.cchanically, that when I walk the 
flrects of London, I go tranflating all 
the way i and have more than once flood 
behind in the circle, where not three words 
have, been faid, and have brought ofF 
twenty different dialogues with me, which 
1 could have fairly wrote down and fworn 
to. 

I was going one evening to Martini'* 
concert at Milan, and was jufl: entering 
the door of the hall, when the Marqui- 
fina di F**ii* was coming out in a fort 
of a hurry — fhe was almoft upon me be- 
fore I faw her} fo I gave a fpring to one 
fide to let her pafs — She had done the 
fame, and on the fame fide too : fo wc 
ran our heads together : fhe inflantly 
got to the other fide to get out : I was 
jufl: as unfortunate as (he had been j for 
I h^d fprung to that fide, and oppofcd 
her pafiage again — We both flew toge« 
ther to the other fide, and then back—* 
and (o on— it was ridiculous i we both 
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blufh'd intolerably ; fo I did at laft the 

thing I fhould have done at firft — I 

flood ftock ft ill, and the Marquifina 

had no more difficulty. I had no power 

to go into the room, till I had made her 

fo much reparation as to wait and follow 

her with my eye to the end of the paf- 

fage — She look'd back twice, and walk'd 

along it rather fideways, as if (he would 

make room for any one coming up 

ftairs to pafs her — No, faid I — that's a 

vile tranflation : the Marquifina has a 

right to the beft apology I can make 

her ; and that opening is left for me to 

do it in — fo I ran and begged pardon 

for the cmbarraflment I had given her, 

faying it was my intention to have made 

her way. She anfwcred, fhe was guided 

by the fame intention towards mc — fo 

we reciprocally thank'd each other. She 

was at the top of the ftairs ; and feeing 

no cbichejbee near her, I begg'd to hand 

her to her coach — fo we went down the 

ftairs, ftopping at every third ftcp to 

talk of the concert and the adventure 

——Upon my word, Madame, faid I, 
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when I had handc^i'her in, I made fir 
different efforts to let you go out— 
And I made fix efforts, replied flie, to 
let you enter — I wilh to heaven you 
would make a feventh, faid I — With 
all my heart, faid fhe, ntiaking room— ^ 
Life is too (hort to be long about the 
forms of it— fo I inftantly Itepp'd in, 
and fhe carried me home with her 
And what became of the concert, St. 
Cecilia, who, I fuppofe, was at it, 
knows more than I. 

I will only add, that the connexion 
which arofc out of the tranflation, gave 
me more pleafure than any one 1 had 
the honour to make in Italy. 



I 



THE DWARF. 
PARIS. 

HAD never heard the remark made 
by any one in my life, except by one; 
and who that was will probably come 
out in this chapter : fo that being pretty 
much unprepoflfeflcd, thcjffe muft havjo 

i 
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bceq grounds^ for^hat ftruck me the 
moment I caft my eyes over the parierre 
—and that was> the unaccountable 
iport of nature in forming fuch numbers 
of dwarfs — No doubt, fhe fports at cer- 
tain times in almqlt every corner of the 
world i but in Paris, there is no end to 
her amufements — The goddefs feems al- 
moft as merry as fhe is wife. 

As I carried my idea out of the opera 
comique with me, I meafured every body 
I faw walking in the ftreets by it — Me- 
lancholy application ! efpecially where 
the fize was extremely little — the face 
extremely dark — the eyes quick — the 
nofe long — the teeth white — the jaw 
prominent — to fee fo many miferables, 
by force of accidents driven out of their 
own proper clafs into the very verge of 
another, which it gives me pain to write 
down — every third man a pigmy I — fome 
by ricketty heads and hump backs— 
others- by bandy legs — a third fet arreft- 
cd by the hand of Nature in the fixth 

and ftventh years, of their growth a 

fourth^ in their perfect and natural ftate> 
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like dwarf apple-trccs; from the firft 
rudiments and ftamina of their exiftence^ 
never meant to grow higher. 

A medical traveller might fay, 'tis 
owing to undue bandages — a fplenetic 
one, to want of air — and an inquintive 
traveller, to fortify the fyftem, may 
rneafure the height of their houfes— 
the narrownefs of their ftreets, and in 
how few feet fquare in the fixth and fe- 
venth (lories fuch numbers of the Bour^ 
goifte eat and flecp together j but I re- 
member, Mr. Shandy the elder, who 
accounted for nothing like any body elfc, 
in fpeaking one evening of thefe mat- 
ters, averred, that children, like other 
animals, might be increafed almoft to 
any fize, provided they came right into 
the world ; but the mifery was, the citi- 
zens of Paris were {o coop'd up, that 
they had not aftually room enough to 
get them — I did not call it getting any 
thing, faid he — 'tis getting nothing — 
Nay, continued he, rifing in his argu- 
ment, 'tis getting worfe than nothing, 
wlicn all you have got, after twenty or 
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five-and-twcnty years of the tendefeft 
care and moft nutritious aliment beftow* 
ed upon it, (hall not at lad be as high 
as my leg. Now, Mr. Shandy being 
very fliort, there could be nothing more 
faid of it» 

As this is not a work of realoning, I 
leave the folution as I found it, and con- 
tent myfelf with the truth only of the 
remark, which is verified in every lane 
and by-lane of Paris. I was walking 
down that which leads from the Caroufal 
to the Palais Royal, and ^obferving a 
little boy in fome diftrefs at the fide of 
the gutter, which ran down the middle 
of it, I took hold of his hand, ' and 
helped him over. Upon turning up his 
face to look at him after, 1 perceived he 
.was about forty — Never mind, ihid 1 5 
fome good body will do as much for 
me, when I am ninety. 

I feel fome little principles within me, 
which incline me to be merciful towards 
this poor blighted part of my fpecies, 
who have neither fizc or fl:rength to gee 
on in the world.— I cannot bear to fee 

VOL. V. I 
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Mc ^f them trod upiM i and had 'f^d^ 
got feated befide my ^Id Presdi oflJoer^ 
«re the diiguft wa8^€ic^c&d> by feeltifg 
^he very thing htsppttk ^mdtt the box we 
(at in* 

At the end of the ofche(lra» aad be^ 
twfxt that and the firftfide-b6x> tjieft is 
a fmall efplanade kft> whene, whcn^the 
honfe is full, numbers of all ranks trice 
fanfhiary. Though you ftand^ as in th^ 
parterre, you =pay the fatane price -as in 
the orcheftra, A poor defencelefsi btiag 
of this order had got tfaruft fotnehOw or 
other into this lucklefs place— <irhe ni^Kt 
was hot, and he was furroundod by he^ 
rngs two feet and a half higher 'thftHf 
himfelf. The dwarf fufFered inejfiprefli- 
bly on all fides;, bot the thing 'wrhicfc 
incommoded him moft, was a tall CON 
pulent German, near feven feet iiigh, 
who ftood direftly betwixt him and aR 
poflibility of his fceiiig either' the*ftag^ 
or the afters* The poor dwarf did ^11 
he could to get a peep at what was go^ 
ing forwards by feeking for fomt little 
opening betwixt the Germaa's arm and 



^^;ljodjf>:t|ying .firft one fide, then the 
iQll^.j but >tbe Geraiani fkood fquare in 
isbc iDoft imacconunoclating pofture that 
iGjWi tteicnagined-rUie dwarf might as 
well have been placed at the bottom of 
ika fliseped: dr^w-^well in Paris 1 fo he 
civilly reach'd up his hand to the Ger- 
oun's J^eye, and told him his diftrefs — 
Xbe German turn'd his head back, 
jjOQk'd.down upon him as Goliah did up- 
on jpavid — and unfeelingly refumed his 

M^lf^lb^ juft then taking a pinch of fnufT 
ffUt.pf my mopk's little horn box— And 
IxMKrvWOiild thy meek and courteous fpi« 
xkjFtmy dear monk I fo temper'd to iear 
mA forbear /——how fweetly would it 
havfc Jent an ear to this poor foul's com- 
plaint I 

The old French officer, feeing me lift 
up my eyes with an emotion, as I made 
<bC',apoftrophe, took the liberty to aflc 

iliei what was the matter 1 told him 

{|^ &QTy in three words, and added, 
hdw inhuman it was. 
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By this iivr -^ the dwarf w^ 4riven to 
extremes> and in his firft tranfpoits^ 
which are generally unreafonablps had 
told the German he would cut off* his 
long queue with his knife.—- The Gcr* 
man look'd back coolly^ and told him 
he was welcome^ if he could reach it* 

An injury fharpen*d by an infult> be 
it to whom it will, makes every man of 
fcntiment a party : I could have leap'd 
out of the box to have redrefled it^— 
The old French officer did it with much 
lefs confufion -, for leaning a litde over, 
and nodding to a centinel, and pointing 
at the fame time with his finger at the 
diftrefs — the centinel made his way to it. 
—There was no occafion to tell the 
grievance— the thing told itfelfi, fo 
thrufting back the German irlftantly 
with his mulket — he took the poor 
dwarf by the hand, and placed hin^ be- 
fore him— This is noble ! faid I, clap- 
ping my hands together — And yet you 
would not permit this, faid the old offi- 
cer, in England. 
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-^- — In England, dear Sir, faid I, we 
fit all at our eafe. 

The old French officer would have 
"ict mc at unity with myfelf, in cafe I 
had been at variance, — by faying it was 
a bon mot — and as a bon mot is always 
worth fomething at Paris, he offered me 
^ pinch of fnuffii 

T H E R O S E. 
PARIS. 

* YT was now my turn to a(k the old 
^ French officer, *' what was the mat- 
«^'tcr ?*' for a cry of " Hauffez les mains^ 
^ Mon/leurryibbe^'* rt'Cchoedfromzdozen 
jdiffiprent parts of the parterre, was as un- 
intelligible to me, as my apoftrophe to 
the monk had been to him. 

He told me, it was fome poor Abbe 
in one of the upper loges, who he fup- 
pofed had got planted perdu behind a 
couple of griffets, in order to fee the 
opera, and that the parterre efpying 
him, were infifting upon his holding up 
J 3 
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b6th til's hands dtiringthe reflJ-cfcntttion. 
— And can it be fuppofeJ, faid I, that 
ah ecclefiaftick wbuld pick thfe griflTcts* 
pockets ? The old French officer fiinilcd> 
and whifpering in my ear, opened A 
door of knowledge which i had no MeA 
of. 

Good God ! faid I, turning pale with 
aftonifhnnent — is it poflible, that a pco** 
pie fo fmit with fentiment fhould at the 
fanae time be fo unclean, and fo unlike 
themfelves ^elle grpffierte ! added I • 

The French officer told me it was an- 
illiberal farcafm at thiei churth^ l^hidi 
had begun in the theatre abdut the time 
the Tartuffis was given in it, by Moliert' 
— but, like other remains of Gothic : 
mannersj was declining — Every nation^* 
continued he, have their refiixehi^ts- 
and groj/iertesj in which they take the 
lead, and lofe it of one another by tvtms 
— that he had been in moft courttrieHi 
but never in one Where he found not 
fome delicacies, which others fcemcd t6 
want. Le pour et k contrb fe ir&m^ 
vent en chaque nation 5 there is a balance^ 
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laid he, of good and bad every where i 
and: nothing but the knowing it is fo, 
cui emancipate one-half of the world 
from the prepoflefiion which it holds 
agaioft the other — that the advantage of 
travelf as it regarded the ffavoir vivrc^ 
was by feeing a ^eat deal both of men 
and manners % it taught us mutual tole- 
ration i and mutual toleration^ conclud- 
od he, mdcing me a bow, taught us 
mutual love* 

. :TIic old French officer delivered thi^ 
with an air of fuch candour and good 
fienfe, as coincided with my firft favour- 
able imprcflions of his charadler — I 
thought I loved the man ; but I fear I 

miftook the objeft 'twas my own 

way of thinking — the difference was, 
I could not have cxprcfTcd it half fo 
weU. 

It is alike troublefome to both the ri- 
4tfr and his beaft — if the latter goes 
pricking up his ears^ and flarting all 
the way at every objeft which he never 
iav before— —I have as little torment 
^ 4 



of this kind as any creature ^ivci Alid- 
yet I honefUy confefs, that vMnT > ^ 
thing gave me pam, and that l-blufliH' 
at many a word the firfl: month — ^which I 
found inconfequent and perfe£Uy inno- 
cent the fecond. 

Madame de Rambouliet^ after an ac- 
quaintance of about fix weeks with her, 
had done me the honour to take meliit 
her coach about two leagues put of 

town. Of all women, Madame de 

Rambouliet is the moft correA; and' I 
never wifh to fee one of more virtues^ 
and purity of heart — In our return back> 
Madame de Rambouliet defired me to 
pull the cord — I afked her if flic wanted 
any thing Rien que pijffir^ faid Ma- 
dame de Rambouliet. 

Grieve not, gentle traveller, to let 
Madame de Rambouliet p— fs on ■ ■ ■ 
And, ye fair myftic nymphs 1 go each 
one plt^k your rofe^ and fcatter them in 
your path — for Madame de Rambouliet 
did no more — I handed Madan^e de 
Rambouliet out of the coach i and had I 
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been the prieft of the chafte Cast alia, 
I c<»uld not have fcrved at her fountaia 
^ith a more refpcftful decorum. 



THE FILLE DE CHAMBRE. 
PARIS. 

^«7H AT the old French officer had de- 
7^ livered upon travelling, bringing 
Polonius's advice to his fon upon the 
liimc fubjeft into my head — and that 
bringing in Hamlet s and Hamlet the 
reft of Shakefpcare's works, I ftopp*d 
at. the Quai de Conti in my return home, 
tp purchafe the whole fet. 

.Xhe bookfeller faid he had not a fet 
in the world— Comment ! faid I i taking one 
up out of a fet which lay upon the coun- 
ter betwixt us- — He faid, they were 
fent him only to be got bound, and were 
to be fent back to Vcrfailles in the morn- 
ing to the Cpunt de B * * ♦ *. 

—-And does the Count de B****, 
fiid I, read Shakefpeare ? Cejt un Efprit 
fart^ replied the bookfeller. — He loves 



Eogliik books; ami. what is- mon tf^ 
hisfaonour, Mooficar, jiciovcstheEfi^ 
lUh too. You fpsak tbis ib dvitty^ fi^ 
If that it is enough to oblige an Englillif- 
man to lay out a Louis d'or or. two .at. 
your ihop — The bookfeller made a bcnr»*. 
and was going to fay ibmethingy when 
a young decent girl about twenty^ ^/boi 
by her air and drefs feemed to htjllkdt, 
cbambre to fome devout womad of fkn} 
Ikion^ came into the fhop and aflctd for: 
Lei Egarements du Cceur &f ie f^Efpfii'T 
the boc^feller gave her the book ^eft*' 
ly ; Ihe pulled out a little green iatciir^ 
purfe run round with ribband of the 
fame colour, and putting her fingor and- 
thumb into it, (he took out the nrtoney 
and paid for it. As I had nothing mo?e 
to flay me in the fhop, we both walk'd: 
out of the door together, 

And what have you to do^ my 

dear, faid I, with The Wanderings tf tht^ 
Hearty who fcarce know yet you hwe 
one 5 nor, till !ove has firft toW you it,, 
or fome faithlefs ihephcrd has mode it 
ache, can'ft thou ever be fure it is fo.— 
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B# ©ft* nfen ^ardit faid the girl.— 

With' reafon^ faid I -for if it is a 

giMKl one, 'tis pity it (houid be (tden ; 
^nl^ a little treafure to thee, and gives a 
faa^er air to your face, than if it inras 
djv&'d out with pearls. 

' The jroung girl liftened with a fub-* 
RBffive attention, holding her fattin 
purfe' by its ribband in her hand all the 
tifiie-*-'Tia a very fmall one, faid I, ta- 

kiog held of the bottom of it fhe 

heU >^t towards me and there is very 

little in it> my dear^ faid I; but be 
boc -as good as thou art handfome, and 
htdven will fill it: I had a parcel of 
ctamrtt in my hand to pay for Shake- 
%euei and as fhe had let go the purfe 
taAfdj^ I put a fingle one in ; and ty-» 
iilg iip the ribband in a bow-knot, re- 
tamed it to her. 

'»The young girl made me more a 
famtible Gourtefy than a low one— 
'tivtts one of thofe quiet, thankful fink- 
Vigi: where the fpirit bows itfelf down 
•*^-*{thc body does no more than tell 
it» 1 never gave a girl a crown in 
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my life which gave me half the pica* 
furc. 

My advice, my dear, would not have 
been worth a pin to you, faid I, if I 
had not given this along with it : but 
now, when you fee the crown, you'll 

remember it fo don't, my dear, lay 

it out in ribbands. 

Upon my v/ord. Sir, faid the girl, 
earneftly, I am incapable— in fayitig 
which, as is ufual in little bargains of 
honour, (he gave me her hand— ---«£» 
veritc^ Monfteur^ je tnettrai cet argent 
aparty faid Ihe. 

When a virtuous convention is made 
betwixt man and woman, it fanftifics 
their moft private walks : fo notwith- 
ftanding it was dufl:y, yet as both our 
roads lay the lame way, we made no 
fcruple of walking along the Quai de 
Conti together. 

She made me a fecond courtcfy in fct- 
ting off, and before we got twenty yards 
from the door, as if (he had not done 
enough before, flic made a fort of a lit- 
tle (i:r>^3 to tell ine a;rain — (lie thankM mc. 
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It was a fmall tribute, I told her, 
jwhiich I could not avoid paying to vir- 
tuej and would not be miftaken in the 
-pcrfon I had been rendering it to for the 
world— jjut I fee innocence, my dear, 

in your face and foul befal the man 

who ever lays a fnare in its way 1 

The girl feem'd afFcfted fome way or 
other with what I faid — fhe gave a low 
iigh— I found I was not impbwered to 
inquire at all after it — fo faid nothing 
more till I got to the corner of the Rue 
de Nevers, where we were to part. 

— But is this the way, my dear, faid 
.1," to the Hotel de Modene? fhe told 
me it was— or, that I might go by the 
Rue de Gueneguault, which was the 
next turn.— Then Til go, my dear, by 
the Rue de Gueneguault, faid J, for two 
rcafons s firft I fliall plcafc myfelf, and 
next I ihall give you the proteftion of 
my company as far on your way as I can. 
The girl was fenfible I was civil — and 
S/dd, (he wiih'd the Hotel de Modene 

vras in the Rue de St. Pierre You 

live there ? faid I — She told me Ihc was 



Go4 ! faid I^ 'tis ^ y^iy 3^ /cr -wbjawi 
I have brought a l^if er iCragi Aoiienfi^ 
The girl told me that Mad^o^ R.«:#4fr4F^ 
(he believed, expedlcd a ftrangcr with 
aJe^r^ and was impatient ^ i^ hi«i 
— io I deiired the girl to ^-e^qt. 9^ 
compliments to Madame R i^«#f(^ ^d 
&Y I .woiild certainly w^ upon h^ j^ 
the morning. .-^ . .. 

We flood ftill at the fx^raer^.afvihe 
Rue de Ncvers whilft thjU pufiW-wiWi* 
then flopped a mon^ent whilft iflle<£i& 
poicd of her Egarements du C^pct' &c^ 
more commodioufly than carrying, tl^sm^ 
io her haad--they were two vpl^o^^ 
fo I held the fecond for her^vrhimi^ 
put the firfl into her poq^tj ;%pid|l^qi 
ibe held her pockety and I putL-oia^ht 
other aft^r it. .....: • . S,l:i 

'Tis fweet to feel by what fine*j|ttip: 
threads our aSedions are dtawii Mff^c-- 
then ::jc 

We fet off afrelh, and as Ihc took: 
her third ftep, the girl put her- hand 
within my arm— I was juft bidding her 



-^but'flit d?d it of herfetf with that 
BrtdfeKbei'atirig fimplicitjr, which fhew'd 
it 'wtA out df hef head that flic had ne- 
ver fecn -me before. For my own parr> 
I felt the convifbion of confanguinity 
foffkrotigly^ that I could not help turn-* 
imghaM^rmmd to look in her face, and 
fte -if J*^ could trace out any thing.in it 
«f 41. family likenefs — Tut! faid I> aae 
We not all relations ? 
' ^Whcn nre arrircd at the turning up 
isf^the 'iRise de Gueneguauh, I ftoppUi 
W^lbtd iher adieu for good and all: <the 
fpA ivooid thank, me again for my com- 
yon^ .aod kindnefs — 'She bid me adieu 
tWicc--*I repeated it as often ; and ,fi> 
CMJtim <ms^die parting between xis, that 
Bnttciiappened any where elfe> I'm. not 
4bie :but I ihould havx; figned it with m 
lufs of charity> as warm and holy as ran 

/fttft in 'P^risj as none kifs each other 

but the men 1 did, what amounted 

tdiChe.'fame thing— ~« 

f > ii»-*>ai bid- God blefs hcr» 
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THE PASSPORT. 
PARIS. 

XT7HEN I got home to my hotels Lc 

^^ Ficur told me I had been enquire 

ed after by the Lieutenant de Police—^ 

The deuce take it! faid I 1 know 

the reafon. It is time the reader fliould 
know it, for in the order of things in which 
it happened, it was omitted; not that 
it was out of my head; but that, had 
I told it then, it might have been for* 
got now*'— and now is the time I want 
it. 

I had left London with fo much pre- 
cipitation, that it never entcr'd my mind 
that we were at war with France; and 
had reached Dover, and looked through 
my glafs at the hills beyond Boulogne, 
before the idea prcfcntcd itfelfi and with 
this in its train, that there was no get- 
ting there without a palTport, Go but 
to the end of a ftrcet, I have a mortal 
averfion for returning back no wifcr than 
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1 let out; and as this was one of the 
greateft efforts I had ever made for' 
knowledge, I could lefs bear the 
thoughts of it; fo hearing the Count 
ie «««« had hired the packet, I begg'd 
he would take me in his ftdfe. The 
Count had fome little knowledge of me, 
fe made little or no difficulty — only faid. 
Ins inclination to ferve me could reach 
no farther than Calais, as he was to re- 
ftirn by way of Bruffels to Paris; how- 
ever, when I had once pafs*d there, I 
might get to Paris without interruption; 
but that in Paris I muft make friends 

and fliift for myfelf Let me get to 

Parisj Monfieur Le Count, faid I— — 
ind I ihall do very well. So I em- 
bark'dy and never thought more of the 
matter* 

■When Le Fleur told me the Lieute- 
nant dc Police had been enquiring after 
me^-the thing inftantly recurred — and 
by the time Le Fleur had well told me, 
the mafter of the hotel came into my 
room to tell m.e the fame thing, with 
this addition to it, that my pafiport had 

VOL. V. K 
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been particularly afked after : the mafteif 
of the hotel concluded with faying. 

He hoped I had one Not I, faith t 

faidL 

The mafter of the hotel retired three 
fteps from nic, as from an infedted per-^ 

fon, as I declared this and poor Le 

Fleur advanced three fteps towards me, 
and with that fort of movement which 
a good foul makes to fuccour a drftrefs'd 

one the fellow won my heart by iti 

and from that fingle iraii, I knew his 
charafter as pcrfcftly, and could rely 
upon it as firmly, as if he had ferved me 
with fidelity for feven years* 

Mon fcigncur ! cried the mafter of the 

hotel but recolledling himfelf as he 

made the exclamation, he inftantly 

changed the tone of it If Monfieur,. 

faid he, has not a paflport {apparemment) 
in all likelihood he has friends in Paris 

who can procure him one Not that 

I know of, quoth f, with an air of in- 
difference. Then, certesy replied he^ 

you'll be fcnt to the Baftile or the Cha- 
telct, an moins. Poo! faid I, the king 
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of France is a good-natur'd foul — he'll 
hurt no-body. — Cela tfempeche pas^ faid 
he — ^you will certainly be fent to the 
Baftile to-morrow morning, — But IVc 
taken your lodgings for a month, an- 
Iwcr'd I, and TU not quit them a day 
before the time for all the kings of 
France in the world. Le Fleur whifpered 
in my car. That nobody could oppofe 
the king of France. 

Pardi I faid my hofl:, ces MeJJieurs An- 
glcis font des gens trcs extraordinaires—--^ 
and having both faid and fworn it — ha 
went out. 

THE PASSPORT. 
THE HOTEL AT PARIS. 

X COULD not find in my heart to torture 
■* Le Fleur's with a ferious look upon 
the fubjeft of my embarrafllnent, which 
was the reafon I had treated it fo cava- 
lierly^ and to fliew him how light it 
lay upon my mind, I dropt the fubjccl 
entirely s and whilfl: he waited upon me 
K 2 



at fupper^ talk'd to him with more dum 
ofiial gaiety about Parls,^ and of the qpc 

Fa comiquc. Le Flew had beta chcr< 

bimfelf, and had followed me througlt 
the ftreccs as far a» the hocddoUer's 
fhopi but feeing me come out wttli 
the young JUle de cbambre^ and th>t.<we 
walk'd down the Quai de Comi togCr 
ther^ Le Fleur deem'd it unnectflaff «i 
follow me a (lep further — fb making hid 
own reflexions upon ic>. he look, a 
(hortcF cut-<-»and got to the hotel ia tfnM 
to be informed of the affair of the £ih 
lice againft my arrival. • . 

As foon as the honeft creature had 
taken away, and gone down to fup him* 
felf, I then began to think a. little ferl- 
oufly-about my fituation.— - 

——And here, I know^. Eugeniusj. 
thou wilt fmile at the remembrance of 
a Ihort dialogue which pafs'd betwixt ui 
the moment I was going to fet otst^— 1 
muft tell it here. 

Eugenius, knowing that I was as lit- 
tle I'ubjeft to be overburthen'd with nu>- 
ney as thought,, had drawa me afide to 
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tfiiterrbgate me how much I had taken 
care fbri upon telling him the cxafl: 
fum^ Eugenius fhook his head, and faid 
it woiski not do; fo puUM out his purib 

in •fder to empty it into mine. IVc 

enough in confcience, Eugenius, faid I. 
■ * -Indeed^ Yorick, you have not, re-, 
plied Eugenius— —I know France and 

Italy better than you But you don't 

•confider, Eugenius, faid I, refufing his 
offer« that before I have been three days 
in Paris, I Ihall take care to fay or do 
Ibmething or other for which I (hall get 
clapp'd up into the Baftile, and that I 
ihall live there a couple of months en- 
tirely it the king of France^s expence, 
I -beg pardon, faid Eugenius, drily: 
really I had forgot that refource. 

Now the event I treated gaily came 
ftrioufly to my door. 

Is it folly, or nonchalance, or philo- 

fophy, or pertinacity or what is it 

in me, that, after all, wlien Le Fleur 
had gone down flairs, and I was quite 
alone, that I could not bring down my 
mind to think of it otherwife riian I 
had then fpoken of it to Eugenius? 
^ 3 



X34 A SENTIMENTAL JOURNBV 

— And as for the Baftilcj the terror 

is in the word Make the moft of it 

you can, faid I to nnyfclf, the Baftilc is 
but another word for a tower— —and a 
tower is but another word for a houfe 

you can't get out of Mercy on the 

gouty ! for they are in it twice a year 
—but with nine livres a day^ and pen 
and ink and paper and patience^ albeit 
a man can't get out, he may do very 
well within — at leaft for a month or fix 
weeks 3 at the end of which, if he is a 
harmlefs fellow, his innocence appears, 
and he comes out a better and wifer man 
than he went in. 

I had fome occafion (I forgot what) 
to ftep into the court-yard, as i fettled 
this accounts and remember I walked 
down flairs in no fmall triumph with the 

conceit of my rcafoning Belhrew the 

fombre pencil! faid I vauntingly for 

I envy not its powers, which paints the 
evils of life with fo hard and deadly a 
colouring. The mind fits terrified at 
the objefts flie has magnified herfelfi 
and blackened: reduce them to their 
proper fize and hue, fhe overlooks them 
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*— 'Tis true, faid I, corretting the pro- 

pofition the Baftile is not an evil to 

be defpifcd But ftrip it of its towers 

■ fill up the fofle — unbarricade the 
doors — call it fimply a confinement, and 
fuppofe 'tis fome tyrant of a diftennper 
—and not of a man which holds you in 
it-— -the evil vaniflies, and you bear 
the other half without complaint. 

I was interrupted in the hey-day of 
this foliloquy, with a voice which I took 
to be of a child, which complained ** it 
" could not get out." — I look'd up and 
down the paflage, and feeing neither 
man, woman, or child, I went out with- 
out further attention. 

In my return back through the paf- 
fage, I heard the fame words repeated 
twice over; and looking up, I faw it 
was a ftarling hung in a little cage— — 

<*f I can't get out 1 can't get out," 

laid the ftarling^ 

I ftood looking at the bird: and to 
every perfon who came through the paf- 
fege. it ran fluttering to the fide towards 
which they approach'd it, with the fame 
lamentation of its captivity—" I can't 
K 4 
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« get our," laid the ftarling— God help 
thcc! faid I — but Til let thcc out, coft 
what it Willi lb 1 turned about the cage 
to get the door; it was twilled and 
double twilled lb fad with wire, there 
was no getting it open without pulling the 
cage to pieces — I took both hands to it. 

The bird litw to the place where I 
was attempting his deliverance, and 
thruiling his head through the trellis^ 
preflcd his bread againft it, as if im-> 
patient— I fear, poor creature 1 faid I, 
I cannot fet thcc at liberty — *« No,*' faid 
the ftarling — " I can't get out — I can't 
" get out," faid the ftarling. 

I vow I never had my afFedlions more 
tenderly awakenedi or do I remember 
an incident in my life, where the difli-* 
pated fpirits, to which my reafon had 
been a bubble, were fo fuddenly call'd 
home. Mechanical as the notes were, 
yet fo true in tune to nature were they 
chauntcd, that in one moment they over- 
threw all my fyftematic rcafonings upon 
the Baftilcj and 1 heavily walk'd up 
ftairs, unfaying every word I had faid in 
going down them. 



THROUGH FRANCE AND ITALY. IJ/ 

Difguife thyfclf as thou wilt, ftill. 
Slavery! faid I — ftill thou art a bitter 
draught 1 and though thoufands in all 
ages have been made to drink of thee, 
thou art no lefs bitter on that account. 
— *Tis thou, thrice fweet and gracious 
goddefs, addreffing mylelf to Liberty, 
whom all in public or in private worfhip, 
whofc tafte is grateful, and ever will be 
fo, till Nature herfelf Ihall change — 
no //»/ of words can fpot thy fnowy 
mantle, or chymic power turn thy fcep- 
trc into iron — with thee to fmile upon 
him as he eats liis cruft, the fwain is 
happier than his monarch, from whofc 
court thou art exiled — Gracious heaven ! 
cried I, kneeling down upon the laft 
ftcp but one in my afcent, grant mc 
but health, thou great Beftower of it, 
^d give me but this fair goddefs as my 
companion — and fhower down thy mi- 
tres, if it feems good unto thy divine 
providence, upon thofe heads which are 
aching for them. 
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THE CAPTIVE. 
PARIS. 

ryi H E bird in his cage purfued mc into 
-■• my room j I fat down clofe to my 
table, and leaning my head upon my 
hand, I began to figure to myfclf the 
miferics of confinement. I was in a 
right frame for it, and fo I gave fiiU 
fcope to my imagination. 

I was going to begin with the milli- 
ons of my fellow-creatures, bom to no 
inheritance but flavery : but findings 
however affcfting the pifturc was, that 
I could not bring it near me, and that 
the multitude of fad groups in it did but 
diftraft mc— 

— I took a fingle captive, and having 
firfl: (hut him up in his dungeon, I then 
lookM through the twilight of his grat- 
ed door to take his pifture. 

I beheld his body half wafted away 
with long expectation and confinement, 
and felt what kind of ficknefs of the 
heart it was which arifes from hope de- 
fcrr'd. Upon looking nearer I faw him 
pale and feverifh: in thirty years the 
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weftern breeze had not once fann'd his 
blood — he had feen no fun, no moon, in 
all that time — nor had the voice of friend 
or kinfman breathed through his lattice: 
— his children — 

But here my heart began to bleed— 
and I was forced to go on with another 
part of the portrait. 

He was fitting upon the ground upon 
a little ftraw, in the furtheft corner of 
his dungeon, which was alternately his 
chair and bed : a little calendar of fmall 
fticks were laid at the head, notch'd all 
over with the difmal days and nights he 
had pafled there — he had one of thefe 
little fticks in his hand, and with a ruf- 
ty nail he was etching another day of 
mifery to add to the heap. As I dark- 
ened the litde light he had, he lifted up 
a hopelefs eye towards the door, then 
caft it down — Ihook his head, and went 
on with his work of affliftion. 1 heard 
his chains upon his legs, as he turned 
his body to lay his little ftick upon the 
bundle, — He gave a deep figh — I faw 
the iron enter into his foul — I burft into 
- tears»--^I could not fuftain the pifture 
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of confinmicnt which mr fimqr k$A 
dram-n — I itartrd tip from my chairi 
and calling Le Ficur» I bid him befpeak 
mc X reac Y» and have it crady at the 
door of the hold br nine in tl:^ mwti- 



ing- 



— rU go cirroiy, faid I, myfelf to 
Monlieur Lc Due de ChoifieuK 

Le Fleur would have put me to bed i 
but not willing he Ihould fee any thing 
upon my check which would coft the 
honeft fellow a heart-ach— ^I told him 
I would go to bed by myielf—- — ^and 
bid him go do the fame* 



I 



THE STARLING. 
ROAD TO VERSAILLES. 

GOT into my 7'emi/e the hour I pro* 
mifed : Lc Fleur got up bchind> and I 
bid the coachman make the bcft of his 
way to Verfailles. 

As there was nothing in this road, or 
rather nothing which 1 look for in tra* 
veiling, I cannot fill up the blank bet* 
ttr than with a Ihort hiftory of this fclf- 
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Ifune bird, which became the fubjedt of 
the laft chapter. 

Whilfl: the Honourable Mr. **** was 
waiting for a wind at Dover, it had been 
caught upon the cliffs before it could 
well fly, by an Englifli lad who was his 
groom; who not caring to deftroy it, 
had taken it in his bfcaft into the packet 
— and by courfe of feeding it, and tak- 
ing it once under his proteftion,. in a 
day or two grew fond of it, and got it 
fafe along with him to Paris. 

At Paris the lad had laid out a livre 
in a little cage for the darlings and as 
he had. little to do better the five months 
his mafter (laid there, he taught it in 
his mother's tongue the four fimple 
words — (and no more) — to which I 
own'd myfelf fo much its debtor. 

Upon his matter's going on for Italy 
the lad had given it to the matter 
of the hotel — But his little fong for li- 
berty being in an unknown language at 
Paris, the bird had little or no ftore fet 
hy him — io Le Fleur bought both him 



141 A SENTIMEJ^TAL JOURKKV 

and his cage for mc for a bottle of Bur-* 
gnndy. 

In my return from Italy I brought him 
with me to the country in whofe lan- 
guage he had learn'd his notes — and 
telling the ftory of him to Lord A — , 
Lord A begg'd the bird of mc — in a 
week Lord A gave him to Lord B — j 
Lord B made a prefent of him to Lord 
C — ; and Lord C's gentleman fold him 

to Lord D's for a fhiUing L^rd D 

gave him to Lord E — , and fo on^^half 
round the alphabet — From that rank he 
pafs'd into the lower houfe, andpafs*d the 
hands of as many comrnoners— — But as 
all thefe wanted to get in — and my bird 
v; anted to get out — he had alnioft as little 
flore fet by him in London as in Paris. 

It is impoffible but many of my 
readers mull have heard of him ; and if 
any by mere chance have ever feen him, 
— I beg leave to inform them, that that 
bird was my bird — or fome vile copy fet 
up to rcpixfcnt him. 

I have nothing farther to add upon 
him, but that from that time to this, I 
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have borne this poor darling as the creft 
to niy arms, — Thus 




And let the heralds afficerls Dsv-rit 

his neck about if they dare. 
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THE ADDRESS. 
VERSAILLES. 

J SHOULD not like to have my eneir 
■'' take a view of my mind when I aj 
going to afk protection of any man ; f( 
which rcafon 1 generally endeavour t 
protect myfelf ; but this going to Mor 
fieur Le Due de C « « « ♦ was an. a£t ( 

compulfion had it been 'an la^ft i 

choice> I ihould have done ]t> I fuppofi 
like other people. 

How many mean plans of dirty ad 
drefs, as I went along, did my fervi] 
heart form! I deferved th'fe Baftile fc 
every one of them. 

Then nothing would ferve me, whc 
I got within fight of Verfiiilles, but put 
ting words and fentences together, an 
conceiving attitudes and tones to wreat 
myfclf into Monfieur Le Due d 

C'»****s good graces This wi" 

do, faid I — Juft as well, Retorted 
again, as a coat carried up to him by a 
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ildvcnturous taylor, without taking his 

meafure Fool ! continued I— fee 

Monlieur Le Due's face firft obferve 

what charaftcr is written in it — take no- 
tice in what pofture he ftands to hear 
you — mark the turns and expreffions of 
his body and limbs — and for the tone — 
the firft found which comes from his lips 
will give it you j and from all thefe to- 
gether you'll compound an addrefs at 
once upon the fpot, which cannot dif- 
guft the Duke — the ingredients are his 
own, and moft likely to go down. 

Well ! faid I, I wifh it well over — 
Coward again ! as if man to man was 
not equal throughout the whole furfacc 
of the globe ; and if in the field — why 
not face to face in the cabinet too ? And 
truft me, Yorick, whenever it is not {0, 
man is falfe to himfelf, and betrays his 
own fuccours ten times where nature 
docs it once. Go to the Due de C^l^*♦* 
with the Baftile in thy looks — My life 
for it, thou wilt be fent back to Paris in 
half an hour with an efcort. 

VOL. V. L 
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I believe fo, faid I— Then I'U go to 
the Duke, by heaven ! with all the ga* 

ety and dcbonairncls in the world. — 
— And there you are wrong agaifli 

replied I A heart at eafe, Yorick, 

flies into no extremes — 'tis ever on its 
center — Well ! well ! cried I, as the 
coachman turn'd in at the gates, I find 
I (hall do very well : and by the time he 
had wheerd round the court, and 
brought me up to the door, I found my- 
felf fo much the better for my oWn Ice*- 
ture, that I neither afcended the fteps 
like a viftim to juftice, who was to part 
with life upon the topmaft — nor did I 
mount them with a (kip and a couple of 
ftrides, as I do when 1 fly up, Eliza ! to 
thee, to meet it. 

As I entered the door of the falooh I 
was met by a perfon who poflibly might 
be the maitre d'hotel, but had more the 
air of one of the under-fecretaries, who 
told me the Due de C * * * * was bufy. 
— I am utterly ignorant, faid I, of the 
forms of obtaining an audience, being 
an abfolute ftranger, and what is worfe 
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ih die prefcnt conjundhire of affairs, be- 
ing an Englifliman too. He replied, 

that did not incrcafe the difficulty. — I 
made him a flight bow, and told hini, I 
had fomething of importance to fay to 
Monfleur Le Due. The fecretary look'd 
towards the flairs, as if he was about to 
leave me to carry up this account to 
feme one — But I mufl not miflead you, 
faid I, — for what I have to fay is of no 
manner of importance to Monfieur Le 
Due de C * * * * — but of great import-^ 
ante to myfelf. — Ceft une autre affaire^ 

replied he Not at all, faid I, to a 

man of gallantry. But pray, good Sir, 
continued I, when can a flranger hope 
to have accejfe? — In not lefs than two 
hours, faid he, looking at his watch. 
The number of equipages in the court- 
yard feemed to juflify the calculation, 
that I could have no nearer a profpeft — 
and as walking backwards and forwards 
in the faloon, without a foul to com- 
mune with, was for the time as bad as 
being in the Baflile itfelf, 1 inflantly 
went back to my remife^ and bid the 
L 2 
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coachman drive me to the cardM Uei/^ 
which was the nearelt hotel. 

I think there is a fatality in ic-~I (tU 
dom go to the place I fet out for« 



LE PATISSER. 
VERSAILLES. 

Tl HFORE I had got half-way down the 
^ ftrcct I changed my mind : as I am 
ac Veriailles, thought 1, I might ai well 
take a view of the town ; to I pulKd th« 
cord, and ordered the coachman to drive 
round fome of the principal ftrects— I 
fuppofe the town is not very large^ Taid 
I. — The coachman begg'd pardon for 
fctting mc right, and told me it was 
very fupcrb, and that numbers of the 
firlt dukes and marquifles and counts 
had hotels — The count de B««««y of 
whom the bookfeller at the Quai dc 
Conti had fpoke fo handfomely the 
niyht before, came inftantly into my 
mind— And why fhoiild I not go^ 
thought I, to the Count de B*^^^, 
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who has fo high an idea of Englilh 
booksj and Englifh men — and tell him 
my ftory ? fo I changed my mind a fe- 
cond time— -In truth it was the third ; 
for I had intended that day for Madame 
dc R**** in the Rue St. Pierre, 
and had devoutly fent her word by Jier 
Jille de cbambre that I would affuredly 
wait upon her — but I am governed by 
circumftances— I cannot govern them : 
ib feeing a man {landing with a baflcet 
<m the other fide of the ftreet, as if he 
had fomething to fell, I bid La Fleur 
go up to him and enquire for the Count's 
hotel. 

JLa Fleur returned a little pale : and 
told me it was a Chevalier de St. Louis 
felling ^tf//j — It is impoffible, La Fleur, 
faiU L— La Fleur could no more ac- 
count for the phaenomenon than myfelf; 
but perfiftcd in his ftory : he had fttn 
the croix fet in gold, with its red rib- 
band, he faid, tied to his button- hole— 
and had looked into the bafket and fccn 
the pates which the Chevalier was fell- 
ing I fo could npt be miftaken in that. 
L 3 



150 A SEMTIMBNTAL JOURNEY* 

Such a rcverfe in man's life awaken* 
a better principle than curiofity : I 
could not help looking for fome time at 
him as I fat in the rtmife — the more I 
look'd at him, his croix, and his baflcec, 
the ftrongcr they wove themfclves into 
my brain— I got out of the remifi^ and 
went towards him. 

He was begirt with a clean linen, 
apron which fell below his knees, and 
with a fort of a bib that went half-way 
up his bread ; upon the top of this, but 
a little below the hem, hung his croix* 
His bafket of little pates was covered 
over with a white damafk napkin 1 ano- 
ther of the fame kind was fpread at the 
bottom J and there was a look of propre^ 
ti and neatnefs throughout, that one 
might have bought his pates of him> as 
much from appetite as fcntiment. 

He made an offer of them to neither ; 
but flood Hill with them at the corner 
of a hotel, for thofc to buy who chofc 
it, without folicitation. 

He was about forty-eight of a fc- 

datc look, fomething approaching to 
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giwrily, I did not wonder, 1 went 

tip rather to the ba(ket than hin;i, and 
harlxig lifted up the napkin, and taken 
one of his fates into my hand — I begg'd 
he would explain the appearance which 
affefted me. 

• He told me in a few words, that the 
-beft part of his life had pafs'd in the 
fervice, in which, after fpending a fmall 
patrimony, he had obtained a company 
and the croix with it ; but that, at the 
Gonclufion of the laft peace, his regi- 
ment being reformed, and the whole 
corps, with thofe of feme other regi- 
ments, left without any provifion, he 
found himfelf in a wide world without 

friends, without a livre and indeed, 

faid he, without any thing but this — 
(pointing, as he faid it, to his croix) 
^ . The poor chevalier won my pity, 
and be finifbed the fcene with winning 
my efteem too* 

The king, he faid, was the moft ge- 
nerous of princes, but his generofity 
could neither relieve or reward every 
one, and it was only his misfortune to 

L 4 
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be a:T:o:igrr the number. He had a ltt« 
tie wUV> he iald, whom he loved, who 
did the patljiiri* ; and added^ he felt no 
dilhonour in defending her and himfelf 
from want in this way — unlefs Provi- 
dence hid offered him a better. 

It would be wicked to withhold a plea- 
fure from the good, in pafling over what 
happened to this poor Chevalier of St, 
Louis about nine months after. 

It fecLiis he ufually took his ftand near 
the iron ga:es which lead up to the pa- 
lace, ai^d as his croix had caught the 
eve of nuLi^bers, numbers had made the 

faille inquiry which I had done He 

hid told the fame ftory, and always with 
fo much modefty and good fenfe, that it 
had reached at laft the king's cars — ^who 
hearing the chevalier had been a gallant 
officer, and refpected by the whole regi- 
ment as a man of honour and integrity 
— he broke up his little trade by a pen- 
fion of fifteen hundred livrcs a year. 

As 1 have tcld this to plcafe the rea- 
der, I beg he will allow me to relate 
r*nother, out of its order, to pleafe my^ 
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fclf— the two ftorics refleft light upon 
each other — and 'tis a pity they Jfhould 
be parted. 

THE SWORD. 

R E N N E S. 

x^HEN ftates and empires have their 
periods of declenfion, and feel in 
their turns what diftrefs and poverty is 
-—I flop not to tell the caufes which 
gradually brought the houfe d'E**** 
in Britanny into decay. The Marquis 
d'E*-*** had fought up againfthis con- 
dition with great firmnefs; wifhing to 
preferve, and ftill fliew to the world, 
fome little fragments of what his ancef- 
tors had been — their indifcretions had 
put it out of his power. There was 
enough left for the little exigencies of 
obfcurity — But he had two boys who 
look'd up to him for light — he thought 
they deferved it. He had tried his 
fword — it could not open the way — the 
mounting was too expenfive — and fimple 
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occonorny wa^ not a match for it-— there 
was no rcfourcc but commerce. 

In any other province in France, fave 
Britanny, this was fmiting the root for 
ever of the litthr tree his pride and af- 
{tft'ion wifli'd to fee rc-Woflbm — But in 
iiriianny, thirrc bcinfj; a provifion for 
this, he avaird himlclf of it ; and ta^ 
kin({ an occafion when the ilatcs were 
aflfcmblcd at Kenncs, the Marquis, at* 
tended with hi^ two boys, entered the 
court i and Iiavinf^ pleaded the right of 
an ancient hiw of tlic duchy, which, 
tliouf^li f( Idoni claim'd, he faid, was no 
[el's in force^ lie took his fword from his 

fide Here, faid he, take it; and be 

trudy fniardians of ir, till better times 
put inc in condition to reclaim it. 

The prcfident accepted the MarqiMs's 
fword— he (laid a few minutes to fee it 
dcpofiled in tlie archives of Ids houfc, 
and departed. 

The Marijiris and hi^i wJiole family 
embarked tiie next day for Marrinico, 
and in aljout nineteen or twenty years of 
fucedsful applicarion to biifmefs, with 
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fome unlook'd for bequefts from diftant 
branches of his houfe, return'd home to 
reclaim his nobility and to fupport it. 

It was an incident of good fortune 
which will never happen to any traveller, 
but a fentimental one, that I Ihould be. 
at Rennes at the very time of this fo- 
Icmn requifition : I call it folemn — it 
was fo to me. 

The Marquis enter'd the court with 
his whole family : he fupported his lady 
■ his eldeft fon fupported his filler, 
4nd his youngeft was at the other ex- 
treme of the line next his mother- 
he put his handkerchief to his face 
twice 

—There was a dead filence. When 
the Marquis had approach'd within fix 
paces of the tribunal, he gave the Mar- 
chionefs to his youngeft fon, and advan- 
cing three 'fteps before his family — he 
reclaim'd his fword. His fword was 
given him, and the moment he got it 
into fiis hand he drew it almoft out of 
the.fcabbard — 'twas the (hining face of 
4 friend he had once given up — he look'd 
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attentively along it, beginning at the 
hilt, as if to fee whether it was the fame 
— when obferving a little ruft which it 
had contrafted near the point, he 
brought it near his eye, and bending his 

hc.ul down over it 1 think I faw a 

tear fall upon the place : I could not be 
deceived by what followed. 

•* I Ihall find, faid he, fome other 
*« tt»d!j' to get it off." 

When the Marquis had faid this, he 
returned his fword into its fcabbard, 
made a bow to the guardians of it — and 
with his wife and daughter, and his two 
ibns following him, walk'd out. 

O how I envied him his feelings ! 

THE PASSPORT. 
VERSAILLES. 



I 



FOUND no difficulty in getting ad- 
mittance to Monficur le Count de 
B-^.:*-JiJ*. The fet of Shakefpeares was 
laid upon the table, and he was tum- 
bling them over. I walk'd up clofe to 
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the tabic, and giving firfl: fuch a look at the 
books as to make him conceive I knew 
what they were — I told him I had come 
without any one to prefent me, knowing 
I Ihould meet with a friend in his apart- 
menty who, I trufted, would do it for 
me— it is my countryman the great 
Shakelpeare, faid I, pointing to his 
works et ayez la bontc, mon cher ami^ 
apoftrophizing his fpirit, added I, de me 

faire cet bonneur-la. 

The Count fmiled at the fingularity 
of the introduftion s and feeing I looked 
a little pale and fickly, infifted upon my 
taking an arm-chair : fo I fat down ; 
and to fave him conjectures upon a vifit 
fo out of all rule, I told him fimply of 
the incident in the bookfcllcr's Ihop, and 
how that had impelled me rather to go 
to him with the llory of a little cmbar- 
raffment I was under, than to any other 
man in France — And what is your em- 
barralTment ? let me hear it, faid the 
Count. So I told him the ilory juil as 1 
have told it the reader. 
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And the mafter of my hotel, faid 

I, as I concluded it, will needs have it,- 
Monfieur le Count, that I Ihould be fcnt 
to the Baftile — but I have no apprehen- 
fions, continued I — for in falling into 
the hands of the moft polifli'd people 
in the world, and being confcious I was 
a true man, and not come to fpy the 
nakednefs of the land, I fcarce thought 
I laid at their mercy. — It does not fuit 
the gallantry of the French, Monfieur 
le Count, faid I, to Ihcw it againft in- 
valids. 

An animated blufli came into the 
Count de B****'s cheeks as I fpoke 
this — Nc craignez rien — Don't fear, faid 
he — Indeed I don't, replied I again — 
Befides, continued I a little fportingly^ 
1 have come laughing all the way from 
London to Paris, and I do not think 
Monfieur le Due de Choifeul is fuch an. 
enemy to mirth, as to fend me back 
crying for my pains. 

— My application to you, Monfieur 
le Count de B'^^^Jt* (making him a low 
bow) is to defire he will not. 
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The Count heard me with great good- 
h^tture, or I had not faid half as much 

— -*and once or twice faid Ceft hien 

idify. So I refted my caufe there—— 
and determined to fay no more about 
it. 

The Count led the difcourfe: We talk'd 
of indifferent things — of books, and po- 
litics, and men — and then of women 
God blefs them all! faid I, after 
much difcourfe about them — tlierc is 
not a man upon earth who loves them 
fo much as 1 do: after all the foibles I 
have feen, and all the fatircs 1 have read 
againft them, ftill I love them; being 
firmly perfuaded that a man, who has 
not a fort of an affeftion for the whole 
fcx, is incapable of ever loving a finglc 
one as he ought. 

Heh bien / Monfieur VAnglois^ faid the 
Count, gaily— —You are not come to 
fpy the nakcdnefs of the land 1 be- 
lieve you ni encore^ I dare fay that of 

our women — But permit me to conjedure 
— i-*— if, par, hazard, they fell into your 
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way, that the profpedt would not aflfeft 
you. 

I have fomcthing within mc which 
cannot bear the Ihock of the leaft inde- 
cent inflnuation: in the fportability of 
chit-chat I havrc often endeavoured to 
conquer it, and with infinite pain have 
hazarded a thoufand things to a dozen of 
the fex together — the leaft of which I 
could not venture to a fingle one to gain 
heaven. 

Excufc mc, Monfieur le Count, fsud 
I— as for the nakednefs of your land, if 
I faw it, I Ihould caft my eyes over it 
with tears in them — and for that of your 
women (blufliing at the idea he had ex- 
cited in mc), I am fo evangelical in this, 
and have fuch a fellow-feeling for what- 
ever is weak about them, that I would 
cover it with a garment, if I knew how 
to throw it on — But 1 could wifh, con- 
tinued I, to fpy the nakednefs of their 
hearts, and through the different dif- 
guifcs of cufloms, climates, and reli- 
gion, find out what is good in them to 
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Ikflxioa my own by — and therefore am 
1 come. 

It is for this reafon, Monficur le 
Count> continued I, that I have not {cen 
the Palais Royal — nor the Luxembourg 
nor the Faf ade of the Louvre — nor 
have attempted to fwell the catalogues 
we have of pidtures, ftatues, and churches 
I conceive every fair being as a 
temple, and would rather enter in, and 
fee the original drawings, and loofe 
Ikctches hung up in it, than the trans- 
figuration of Raphael itfelf. 

The thirft of this, continued I, as 
impatient as that which inflames the 
breaft of the connoiffeur, has led me 
from my own home into France — and 
from France v/ill lead me through Italy 
— 'tis a quiet journey of the heart in 
purfuitof Nature, and thofe afl^eftions 
which arife out of her, which make us 
love each other — and the world, better 
than we do. 

The Count faid a great many civil 
things to me upon the occafionj and 
added, very politely, how much he flood 

VOL, V. M 
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obliged to Shakcfpeire for making vM 

known to him Buc, a-prppos^ £udfae 

•---^Shakefjpcarc is full of great things 
— -**he forgot a fmall pundilio of an<^ 
nouncing your name — it puts you under 
a ncccflity of doing it yourfclf« 



THE PASSPORT. 
VERSAILLES. 

rp }i£aB is noc a more perplexing aflftir 
^ in life to me, than to fee about tell* 
ing any one who I am — for thctc is 
Icartc any body 1 cannot give a better 
account of than myfclf; and I have 
often wifh*d I could do it in a fiogle 
word— and have an end of it- It was 
the only time and occafion in my life 
1 could acconi])liIh this to any purpofe 
— for Shakcfpcarc lying upon the tabl<, 
and recoil eft ing I was in his books, I 
took lip I I.imlct, and turning immedi- 
ate ly to llie grave-difrjrcrs fcenc in the 
fifth ac^, I laid my finger upon Yorick, 
and advancing tlie buok to die Count, 
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Wirii my. finger til the way over the name 
-rr^^Me! Voiei! faid L 

Now whether the idea of poor Yorick'a 
Ikiull was put out of the Count's mind 
by the reality of my own, or by what 
magic he could drop a period of feven 
or eight hundred years, makes nothing 

in this account 'tis certain the 

French conceive better than they com- 
bine 1 wonder at nothing in this 

woHd, and the lefs at this; inafmuch as 
one of the firft of our own church, for 
whofe candour and paternal fentiments 
I have the higheft veneration, fell into 
the fame miftake in the very fame cafe, 
— <^ He could not bear, he faid, to look 
*^ into the fcrmons wrote by the king of 
•^ Denmark's jefter." — Good, my lord! 
faid Is but there are two Yoricks. The 
Yorick your lordfhip thinks of has been 
dead and buried eight hundred years 
kgo; he flourifli*d in Horwendillns's 
covert— the other Yorick is my fdf, who 
liivt fiouriCh'd, my lord, in no court — 
He fhdok his head — Good God ! faid I, 
you might as well confound Alexander 

M 2 
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the Great with Alexander the Cappwfr^ 
fmith, my lord 'Twas all one, he 

replied.—— 

— If Alexander king of Macedcm 
Gould have tranflated your lordftiip> fafli 
I, I'm fure your lordlhip would not hare 
faid fo. 

The poor Count de B**»#f fell but 
into the fame error 

" Etj Monfieurj eft il Torick? cried 

the Count. Je le fuis^ faid I. ^ 

Vom? Moi mot qui at Vhonneur de 

vous parler^ Monfieur le Comte — Men 

Bieu! faid he, embracing me Vons 

eies Torick ! 

The Count inftantly put the Shake- 
fpearc into his pocket, and left mc alone 
in his room, 

THE PASSPORT. 
VERSAILLES. 

T COULD not conceive why the Count 
•* de B^*-^* had gone fo abruptly out 
of the room, any more than I could 
conceive why he had put the Shake- 
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ipcarc into his pocket — Myfieries which 
myfi explain them/elves are not worth the 
lofs of time which a conje£iure about them 
Mke$ up: *twa8 better to read Shake- 
fpeares fo taking up " Much ado about 
Nothings* I tranfported myfelf inftantly 
from the chair I fat in to Meflina in 
Sicily, and got fo bufy with Don Pedro 
and Benedia and Beatrice, that I 
thought not of Verfailles, the Count, 
.or the Paffport. 

Sweet pliability of man's fpirit, that 
can at once furrender itfelf to illufions, 
which cheat expeftation and Ibrrow of 

their weary moments! Long — long 

fince had ye number'd out my days, 
had I not trod fo great a part of them 
upon this enchanted ground; when my 
way is too rough for my feet, or too 
fteep for my ftrength, I get off it, to 
fome fmooth velvet path whicli fancy 
has fcattercd over with rofe-buds of de- 
Jights; and having taken a few turns in 
. it, come back ftrcngthcn'd and rcfrcfliM 
«— — When evils prefs fore upon mr, 
axid tliere is no retreat from chcm ia tiiis 
M 3 



vrorW, then I take a new cbtirlfe-irl' 
leave it — and as I have a dearer id*a^ 
of the elyfian fields than 1 have of 
heaven, I force myfclf, like ^neas, in- 
to them — 1 fee him meet the penfivfc 
Ihide of his forfaken Dido, and wifli tor' 
recognize it — I fee the injured fpirit 
Avave her head, and turn off filent from 
the author of her miferies and difhonouri 
— I lofe the feelings for myfelf in her^s; 
avA in thofe afteftions which were wont 
to make me mourn for her when I wasi 
at llIiooK 

SurT-y this is not 'xalking in a vainjha^ 
do^ji^ — nor does man difquiet bimfelf in vain 
by // — he oftener does fo in trufting the 
iffue of his commotions to reafon only 
— 1 can fafely fay for myfelf, 1 was ne- 
ver able to conquer any one fingle bad 
fenfation in my heart fo decifively, as by 
beating up as fall as I could for fonrie 
kindly and gentle fenfation to fight it 
upon its own ground. 

When I had got to the end of the 
third aft, the Count de B**-»* entered 
with my paflport in his hand, Monf, 
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Je.Duicde C****, faid the Count, is as 
good a propheti I dare fay, as he is a 
ftatefman~L7)i bomme qui r//, faid the 
duke, ne /era jamais dangereux. — Had it 
bcca for any one but the king's jefter, 
added the Count, I could not have got 
it th^fe two hours."— -Pardonnez moi, 
Monf. le Count, faid I — I am not the 
king's jefter. — But you are Yorick? — 
Yes. — El vous plaifantez? — I anfwered. 
Indeed 1 did jeft — but was not paid 
for it — 'twas entirely at my own ex- 
pence. 

We have no jefter at court, Monf. le 
Count, faid l\ the laft we had was in the 
licentious reign of Charles II. — fince 
which time our manners have been fo 
gradually refining, that our court at 
prefent is fo full of patriots, who wifli 
for nothing but the honours and wealth 
of their country — and our ladies are all 
fo chafte, fo fpotlefs, fo good, fo devout 
— there is nothing for a jefter to make a 
^eft of— 

' Yoila un perjiflage f cried the Count, 
M 4 
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A s the Pani^orr was dircdcd to all 
""^ lIcuicnant-gOYcraors, governor^ and 

comir.andaiirs of cities, generals of ar- 
mies, julliciaries, and all otncers of juf- 
ticc, to let Mr, Yorick the king's jcllcr^ 
and his baggat^e, travel quietly along— 
I own the triumph of obtaining the PallV 
jx)rt was not a little tarnilhM by the 
figure I cut in it — But there is nothing 
unniixM in this world i and fome of the 
gravcll of our divines have carricil it lb 
far as to alErm, that enjoyment itfclf 
w-as attended even with a figh — and that 
the groatcll ibcy kftac cf terminated in a 
general tcvy, in little better than a con- 
vulfion. 

I remember the grave and learned Be- 
voriikius, in Iiis Commentary upon the 
Generations from Adam, very naturally 
breaks oft' in the middle of a note to 
give an account to the world of a cou- 
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pie of fparrows upon the out-edge of 
his window, which had incommoded 
him all the time he wrote, and at laft 
had entirely taken him off from his ge- 
nealogy. 

— 'Tis ftrange! writes Bevorifkius; . 
but the fafts are certain, for I have had 
the curiofity to mark them down one by 
one with my pen — but the cock-fparrow, 
during the little time that I could have 
finilhed the other half of this note, has 
a6hially interrupted me with the reitera- 
tion of his careffes three-and-twenty 
times and a half. 

How merciful, adds Bevorifkius, is 
heaven to his creatures! 

IH-fated Yorick! that the graveft of 
thy brethren fliould be able to write 
that to the world, which ftains thy 
face with crimfon, to copy in even thy 
ftudy. 

But this is nothing to my travels 

——So I twice twice beg pardon 

for it. 
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• V I. ■ ./ ^ } 

CHARACTER. 
VERSAILLES. 

il ND how do yoM find the French >• 
•" faid the Count de B ****, aftcr.hc 
had given nie the Paflport. 

The reader may fuppofe, that after fo 
obliging a proof of courtefy, I cojuld 
not b(; at a lols to fay fomething hant!-: 
fonie to the enquiry. 

— Mills fajfe^ pour cela Speak frai^7 

ly, faid he : do you find all the urbanity 
in the French which the world give us 
the honour pf ? — I had found every thing, 
I faid, which contirnied it — Vraiment^ 
faid the Count — ks Frattfois font polls'^ 
To an excefs> replied I. 

The Count took notice of the word 
excejfe ; and would liavc it I irieant more 
than I faid. I defended myfelf a long 
time as well as I could againfl: it — h,? 
infilled I had a refcrve, and that I would 
fpcak my opinion frankly. 
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I believe, Monf. le Count, faid I, 
that man has a certain compafs, as well 
as an inftrunnent; and that the focial 
and other calls have occafion by turns 
for every key in him; fo that if you be- 
gin a note too high or too low, there 
muft be a want either in the upper 6r 
under' part, to fill up the fyftem of har- 
xnpny. — The Count de B**** did 
riot uhderftand mufic, fo defired me to 
cmlain it fome other way. A polifh'd 
natron, my dear Count, faid J, makes 
every one its debtor; and befides, urba- 
mtjrltfelf, like the fair fex, has fo many 
chai'ms, it goes againft the heart to fay 
it can do ill ; and yet, I believe, there 
is but a certain line of pcrfeftion, that 
man, take him all together, is im- 
power'd to arrive at — if he gets beyond, 
nc rather exchanges qualities than gets 
thcrti. I muft not prefume to fay, how 
fit this has afFefted the French in the 
fubjeft we are fpeaking of — but (hould 
it ever be the cafe of the Englifh, in the 
progrefs of their refentmentsi to arrive at 
;hc fame poJifh which diftinguifties the 
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French^ if we did not lofe (he pQ^Meffe 
du €^Mr, which inclines men more to 
humane actions^ than courteous oncs^ 
we fliould at Icaft lofe that diftinct var 
riety and originality of charac^ter^ which 
diftinguiflies them, not only from each 
other, but from all the world befides. 

I had a few of King William's fhil- 
lings as fmooth as glafs in my pocket; 
and forefeeing they would be of ufc in 
the illuftration of my hypothefis, I bad 
got them into my hand, when I had pro- 
ceeded fo far 

See, Monf. le Count, faid I, rifing 
up, and laying them before him upon 
the table — by jingling and rubbing one 
againfl another for feventy years togc* 
ther in one body's pocket or anothw's, 
they are become fo much alike, yon 
can fcarce diftinguifh one (hilling from 
another. 

The E'nglifh, like ancient medals, 
kept more apart, and paffing but few 
people's hands, prcfcrve the firft Iharp- 
nciTcs which the line hand of Nature 
has given them — they are not fo plcafiwt 



lb fisd-— but, in return, the legend is 
& vifible, that at the firft look you fee 
whofe image and fuperfcription they 
bean But the French, Monf. le County 
added I (wiihing to ibften ^hat 1 had 
faid), have fo many excellencies, they 
can the better fpare this — they are a 
loyal, a gallant, a generous, an inge- 
nious, and good-temper'd people as is 
under heaven — if they have a fault, they 
arc too firious. 

Men Dieu! cried the Count, rifing 
cut of his chair. 

Aiais vous plaifantez^ faid . he, correft- 
ing his exclamation.— 1 laid my hand 
upon my breaft, and with earneft gravi- 
ty aiTured him it was my moft jfcttled 
opinion. 

The Count faid he was mortified he 
could not (lay to hear my reafons, being 
engaged to go that moment to dine with 
the Due de C **•**• 

But if it is not too far to come to Ycv- 
failles to eat your foup with me^ I beg, 
before you leave France, I may have 
the pleafure of knowing you rerraft 
your opinion or, in v/hat manner 
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you fupport it««^B\ic . if yofu do fuppMf 
it^ Monf. Angtoi»i faid he» yoUf:acittft< 
do ic wIlH all your powers, becattieiyott 
have the whole world againfl: you.--»I 
pronnifed the Count I would do mjEfelf 
the honour of dining with him befoco 
1 fct ouc for Italy— ib took my leave* 

THE TEMPTATION. 

■I 

PARIS. 

^^H£N I alighted at the hoteli the 
^ porter told me a young womatt 
with a bandbox had been that moinent 
enquiring for mc« — I do not know^ faul 
the porter, whether (he is gone away or 
no. I took the key of my chamber of 
him, and went up ftairsj and when I 
had got within ten fleps of the tc^ of 
the landing before my door^ I met her 
coming eafily down. 

It was the fair file de cbambre I had 
walked along the (^lai de Conti with« 
Madame cir R **♦* had fent her upon 
fomc comrniflion to a mcrchanle de fncdei 
within a Aq) or two of the hotel de 



tHKO»©« fRA^ei = IillTt> ITALY, t;^ 

t/kft^tymd as^ I had fail'd in waiting 
\iptm-htry hzd bid her enquire if i had' 
bfr/Pttris^ tnd if 9o, whether I had not 
U^ a letter addreflfed to hen 
>\-JiB the fair 0e de <bambre was To near 
itajp door, ihe returned back and went 
ifico <he room wirhtne for a nioment or 
two whilft I wrote a card. 
It was a fine ftill evening in the latter 

ead of the month of May the crim- 

fon window-curtains (which were of the 
fame colour of thofe of die bed) were 
dffkwii clofc — the fun was fetting, \afld 
wflcdtcd through them fo warm a tint 
into the fair fille de chambrt's face— I 

thoanght Ihe blufh'd the idea of it 

made one blufli myfelf — we were quite 
alooc^ and that fuperinduced a fecond 
bluik before the firlt could get off. 
-. T^rc is a fort of a pleafing half- 
guUtyi blulh, where tJie blood is more 
in fault than the man — 'tis fent impetu- 
ous' fi^om the heart, and virtue flies after 
krt*rnot CO call it back, but to make the 
fm^ition of it more delicious to the 
acrvts~ — -'tis aflbciaced.-— — 
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But ril not dcfcribe it 1 felt fomc- 

thing at firfl: within me which was not 
in ftrict unifon with the Icffon of virtue 
I had given her the night before — I 
fought five minutes for a card — I knew 
1 had not one. — I took up a pen — I laid 

it down again my hand trembled-— 

the devil was in me. 

I know as well as any one he is an 
adverfary, whom if we refift he will fly 
from us — but I fcldom refift him at alii 
from a terror, that though I may con- 
quer, I may ftill get a hurt in the com* 
bat — fo I give up the triumph for fccu- 
rity ; and inftead of thinking to make 
him fly, I generally fly myfelf. 

The i-m-fille de chambre came clofe up 
to the bureau where 1 was looking for au 
card — took up firft the pen I cafl down^ 
then ofjcrM to hold me the ink ^ 
fhe ofier'd it fo fweetly, I was goin^sg 
to accept it — but I durft not — 1 hav ^ 
nothing, my dear, faid I, tp write up- - 
on. — Write it, faid fhe, fimply, upo -U 
any tiling 

I was JLift going to cry out. Then I 
will write it, fair girl ! upon thy lips. 7— 
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If I db, faid I, I ftall perilh fo 

I todk'hcr by the hand, and led her to 
the door, and begg'd fhe would not for- 
get the leflbn I had given her — She faid, 
indeed Ihe would not — and as flie ut- 
tered it with fome earneftnefs, fhe turned 
about, and gave me both her hands, 
clofed together, mto mine — it was im- 
poflible not to cAmprefs them in that 

fituation 1 wifti'd to let them go; 

and all the time 1 held them, I kept ar- 
guing within myfelf againft it and 

ftill I held them on. -In two minutes 

I found I had all the battle to fight over 
again — and I felt my legs and every limb 
about me tremble at the idea. 

The foot of the bed was within a yard 
and a half of the place where we were 
ftanding — I had ftill hold of her hands 
-—^and how.it happened I can give no 

account, but I neither alk'd her . 

nor drew her — nor did I think of the 

bed-: but fo it did happen, we both 

fat down. 

ril juft (hew you^ faid the fair file de 
chamhre^ the little purfe I have been mak- 

VOL. V. N 
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ing to«day to hold your crown» So^ft 
put her hand into her right pocttf 
which was next me, and felt for it fon 
time— —then into the left——?" SI 

had loft it," 1 never bore c: 

pei!;\ation more quietly — it was ia h 
right pocket at laft — fhe puU'd it.ou 
it was of green tafieta, lined with 
little bit of white quilted fattin, m 
juft big enough to hold the crown-*^ 
put it into my hand; — it was prett; 
and I held it ten minutes with the ba* 
of my hand refting upon her lap— loo 
ing fomctimes at the purfe, fometim 
on one fide of it. 

A ftitch or two had broke out in | 

gathers of my ftock the fair Jllle 

chambre^ without faying a word, to 
out her little houfewife, threaded 

fmall needle, and fcw'd it up 1 foi 

faw it would hazard the glory of 1 
day; and as (he pafs'd her hand 
filence acrofs and acrofs my neck 
the manoeuvre, I felt the laurels ftw 
which fancy had wreath'd about 1 
/head. 
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A" ftrap had given way in her walk, 
ftnd the buckle of her (hoe wasjuft fall- 
ing off— See, faid the filk de cbatnbre, 

holding up her foot. 1 could not 

fipom my foul but fallen the buckle in 
return, and putting in the ftrap — and 
lifdng up the other foot with it, when 
I had done, to fee both were right — 
in doing it too fuddenly — it unavoidably 
threw the fair ^le de cbambre off her 
centre — and then — 



THE CDNCLtfEST. 

yjr ES and then Ye whofe clay- 

* cold heads and lukewarm hearts 
can argue down or mafk your paflions, 
till me, what trefpafs is it that man 
Ihpuld have them? or how his fpirit 
ftands anfwerable to the Father of Ipi- 
fits but for his conduft under them. 

If Nature has fo wove her web of 

. Ipndnefs that fome threads of love and 

defire are entangled with the piece — 

muft the whole web be rent in drawing 

N 2 
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them out ?— Whip me fuch ftoics» great 
Governor of nature! faid I to myfelf 
— Wherever thy providence Ihall place 
me for the trials of my virtue^-what-« 
ever is my danger — whatever is my fitu- 
ation — ^let me feel the movements which 
rife out of it, and which belong to me 
as a man— *-^and if I govern them as a 
good one> I will truft the UTuet to thy 
juftice : for thou haft made \is> and not 
we ourfelves. 

As I finifh'd my addrefs, I raifed the 
fair jille de cbambre up by the hand, 

and led her out of the room flic 

ftood by me 'till I lock'd the door and- 
put the key in my pocket— ^/xi $bi^ 

. the viftory being quite decifiv^ 

and not till then, I prefs'd my lip^ 
to her cheek, and, taking her by ch^ 
hand again, led her fafe to the gate c»i 
the hotel. 



I 
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THE MYSTERY. 
PARIS. 

r a man knows the heart, he will 
know it was impoflible to go back 

inftantly to my chamber it was 

touching a cold key with a flat third to 
it, upon the clofe of a piece of mufic, 
which had call'd forth my afFeftions — 
therefore when I let go the hand of the 
jaii de cbambre^ I remained at the gate of 
the hotel for fome time, looking at every 
one who pafs'd by, and forming conjec- 
tures upon them, till my attention got 
fix'd upon a fingle objedt which con- 
founded all kind of reafoning upon 
iiiin* 

It was a tall figure of a philofbphic, 
ferious, adud look, which pafs'd and 
rcpaft'd fedately along the ftrect, mak- 
ing a turn of about fixty paces on each 
fide of the gate of the hotel — the man 
was about fifty-two — had a fmall cane un- 
der his arm — was drefs'd in a dark drab- 
N 3 
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v-ni«ur\l riixr, wmltcoav and breeches, 
wtmh .crmi to have {'cen feme years 
•.i'TVH::* — r:u"v were ttU clean, and there 
wns I -irde nr «u' trugal praprete chroagh- 
our 'iiin. Bv ins pulling off his hat, 
.tnii ins imnide of accofting a good 
irraxiv :u [us war, £ IIlw he was aikiag 
cliorinr ; ib [ ;zoc a. ibus or two ooc of 
toy pockec rcsdv to give him, as he 
cook tne in his cum — He pafs'd by me 
widiauc ;ilking any thing — and yet did 
nac go five tteps ^iirther before he afk'd 
charity of x Htde wocnaa— — I was 
orach more likely to hacvr giTcn of the 
two — He had fcarcc done with the wo- 
manj when he pull'd his hat off to ano- 
tber who was coming the fanoe way.—. 
An ancient gentleman came (lowly*— 
and, after him, a young fmart one— He 
let them both pafs, and afk'd nothing i 
I flood obfcrving hint half an hour, in 
which time he had made a dozen turns 
backwards and forwards, and found that 
he invariably purfued the fame plan. 

There were two things very Angular 
in this, which fct my brain to work. 
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and to no purpofe — the firft was, why 
the man Ihould cnfy tell his ftory to the 
fex — and fecondly — ^what kind of ftory 
it was, and what fpecies of eloquence it 
could be, which foften'd the hearts of 
the women, which he knew 'twas to no 
purpofe to pradkife upon the men. 

There were two other circumftances 
which entangled this myftery — the one 
was, he told every woman what he had 
to fay in her ear, and in a way which 
had much more the air of a fecret than 
a petition— the other was, it was always 
fucccfsful— he never ftopp'd a woman, 
but Ihc puU'd out her purfe, and imme- 
diately gave him fomething. 
' I could form no fyftem to explain the 
pbenomenon. 

■ I had got a riddle to amufe me for the 
reft of the evening, .16 I walk'd up ftairs 
leo my chamber. 



N 4 
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THE CASE OF CONSCIENCE. 
PARIS. 

J WAS immediately followed up by the 
•* matter of the hotel, who came into 
my room to tell me I muft provide 

lodgings elf(?where. How fo, friend ? 

faid I. — He anfwer'd, I had had a young 
woman lock'd up with me two hours 
that evening in my bed-chamber, and 
'twas againft the rules of his houfe 
Very well, faid I, we'll all part friends 

then — for the girl is no worfe and I 

am no worfe — and you will be juft as I 

found you. It was enough, he faid, 

to overthrow the credit of his hotels — 
Voyez vouSf Monfieur^ faid he, pointing, 
to the foot of the bed we had been fit- 
ting upon 1 own it had fomething 

of the appearance of an evidence; but 
my pride not fuffering me to enter into 
any detail of the cafe, I exhorted him 
to let his foul fleep in peace, as I re- 
folved to let mine do that night, and 
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that I would difcharge what I owed him 
at breakfaft. 

I fliould not have minded, Monfieur^ 
faid he, if you had had twent)' girls — 
'Tis a fcore more, replied I, interrupt- 
ing him, than I ever reckoned upon-^ 
Provided, added he, it had been but in 
a morning. — And does the difference of 
the time of the day at Paris make a dif- 
ference in the fin ? — It made a difference, 
he faid, in the fcandal. — I like a good 
diftindion in my heart \ and cannot fay I 
wasintolerablyoutof temper with the man. 
—I own it is neceffary, re-affumcd 
the matter of the hotel, that a ftranger 
at Paris (hould have the opportunities 
prefented to him of buying lace and filk 
(lockings and ruffles, tt tout cela — and 
'tis nothing if a woman comes with a 

band-box, O' my confcience, faid I, 

flic had one ; but I never look'd into it. 
— ^ — Then Monjieur^ faid he, has bought 
nothing. — Not one earthly thing, replied 
I.— Becaufe, faid he, I could recom- 
mend one to you who would ufe you en 
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confcience, — But I muft fee her this night, 
faid I. — He made me a low bow, and 
walked down. 

Now fliall I triumph over this mdire 

d'heteU cried I and what then f Then 

I ihall let him fee I know he is a dirty 
fellow. — And what then ? — What then ! 
I was too near myfelf to fay it was for 
the fake of others.-^— I had no good an- 
fwer left — there was more of fpleen than 
principle in my projeft, and I was fick 
of it before the execution. 

In a few minutes the Griflct came in 
with her box of lace — I'll buy nothing, 
however, faid I, within myfelf. 

The GrifTet would fliew mc every 
thing — I was hard to pleafe : fhe would 
not feem to fee it j fhe opcn'd her little 
magazine, and laid all her laces one af- 
ter another before me — unfolded and 
folded them up again one by one with 
the moft patient fweetnefs — I might buy 
— or not — (he would let me have every 
thing at my own price — the poor crea- 
ture feem'd anxious to get a penny j and 



THROUGH FRANCE AND ITALY. 1 87 

laid herfelf out to win me, and not fo 
much in a manner which fccm'd artful, 
as in one I felt fimple and careffing. 

If there is not a fund of honeft cuUi- 
bility in man, fo much the worfe — my 
heart relented, and I gave up my fecond 
refolution as quietly as the firft — Why 
fhould I chaftife one for the trefpafs of 
another ? If thou art tributary to this 
tyrant of an hoft, thought I, looking 
up in her face, fo much harder is thy 
bread. 

If I had not had more than four Louis 
iors in my purfe, there was no fuch 
thing as rifing up and (hewing her the 
door, till I had firft laid three of them 
out in a pair of ruffles. 

—The matter of the hotel will fharc 
the profit with her — no matter — then I 
have only paid as many a poor foul has 
paid before mc, for an aft he ctniUl not do, 
pr think of. 
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THE RIDDLE. 
PARIS. 



w 



HEN La Fleur came up to wait 
upon me at fupper> he told me 
how forry the mafter of the hotel was 
for his affront to me in bidding mc 
change my lodgings. 

A man who values a good night's reft 
will not lie down with enmity in his heart, 
if he can help it — So I bid La Fleur tell 
the mafter of the hotel, that I was forrjr 
on my fide for the occafion I had given 
him — and you may tell him, if you will. 
La Fleur, added I, that if the young 
woman ihould call again, I (hall not fee 
her. 

This was a facrifice not to him, but 
myfclf, having refolved, after fo narrow 
an efcape, to run no more rifks, but to 
leave Paris, if it was poflible, with all 
the virtue I enterM it. 

Ce/i deroger a noblejfe^ Monfieur^ faid. 
La Fleur, making me a bow down (o 
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the ground as he faid it — Et encore^ Mm^ 
JfitUTf faid he, may changc^his fentimenta 
— and if (par hazard) he ftiould like to 
amufe himfclf— I find no amufemcnt in 
it, iaid I, interrupting him — 

Mm Di€U ! faid La Fleur and took 

feway« 

In an hour's time he came to put me 
to bed, and was more than commonly 
officious— fomcthing hung upon his 
lips to fay to me, or alk me, which he 
could not get off: I could not conceive 
what it was, and indeed gave myfelf lit- 
tle trouble to find it out, as I had ano- 
ther riddle fo much more interefting up- 
on my mind, which was that of the 
man's afking charity before the door of 
the hotel — I would have given any thing 
to have got to the bottom of it -, and 
that, not out of curiofity — 'tis fo low a 
pirinciple of enquiry, in general, I would 
not purchafe the gratification of it with 

a two-fous piece but a fecret, I 

thought, which fo foon and fo certainly 
Ibften'd the heart of every woman you 
cione near, was a fecret at leall equal to 
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the philofopher'fl (tone : had I had ixidi 
the Indies, I would have given uponet0 
have been mafter of it. 

I tolVd and turn'd it almod: all night 
long in my brains to no manner of pur^ 
pofe I and when I awoke in the mom* 
ing> 1 found my fpirit as much troubled 
with my dreams, as ever the king of 
Babylon had been with his i and I will 
not hefitate to affirm, it would have puz- 
zled all the wife mtn of Paris as much 
as thole of Chaldea^ to have given its 
interpretation. 

L K D 1 M A N C H E. 
PARIS. 

T T was Sunday j and when La Fleur 
^ came in, in the morning, with my 
coffee and roll and butter, he had got 
himfelf fo gallantly array*dj I fcarce 
knew him. 

1 had covenanted at Montriul to give 
him a new hat with a filver button and 
loop, and four Louis d'ors pour s^adoni/er^ 
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when wfiigot to Paris ; and the poor fd^ 
low^ to do him juftice, had done won* 
ders with it. 

. He had bought a bright> clean, good 
fcarlet coat, and a pair of breeches of 
th« fame— They were not a crown worfe^ 
he (aid, for the wearing — I wilh'd him 
hang'd for telling me — They look'd fo 
frcfli, that tho* I knew the thing could 
not be done, yet I would rather have 
impofcd upon my fancy with thinking! 
had bought them new for the fellow, 
than that they had come out of the Rue 
de Friperie. 

This is a nicety which makes not the 
hejtrt fore at Paris. 

'He had purchafed moreover a hand- 
fome blue fattin waiftcoat, fancifully 

enough embroidered this was indeed 

^mething the worfc for the fervice it 
bad done, but 'twas clean fcour'd — p— 
the gold had been touch'd up, and upon 
the whole was rather (howy than other- 
*^ife«^and as the blue was not violent, 
lififuited with the coat and breeches very 
well : he had fqueez'd out of the money. 
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moreover J a nrw bag and x ibliturc} 
and had infiftrd virh rhc ^rncer upon i 
gold ps.:r of c^rrer* to his breeches 
knrcs — Hr had pi:rch5.frd n:iij3in ruffles^ 
hioj h^cdjc:^ viih lojr ilvTCs of his own 
morry — T.7id a ps^lr of wh:x £!k ftock* 
ings for r\r norr — sjid, ro »p all» na- 
ture had CTvcr hirr* a haadsbme figure^ 
without cofring him a ibus. 

He cnrrrcd the r.^oiti thx^s fct offi 
with his hair drcrl in the firft ftyk, and 
with a harJfomc hcackfT in his brcaft 
^^in z word, the re was that look of 
fcftlviry in even- ihing about him, which 
at once put me in mind it was Sunday— 
and by combining both together, it in- 
ftantly ftruck me, that the favour he 
wifh*d to afiv of me the night before, 
was to fpend the day as every body in 
Paris fpent it befides. I had fcarce 
made the conjefture, when La Flcur, 
with infinite humility, but with a look 
of trud, as if I Ihould not refufc him, 
begg'd I would grant him the day, pcur 
fair le galant vis-a-vis deja maitrejfe. 
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Now it was the very thing I intended 
to do myfclf vis-a-vis Madame de 

K.««4i« 1 had retained the remife on 

purpofc for it, and it would not have 
mortified my vanity to have had a fer- 
vant fo well drefs'd as La Fleur was, to 
have got np behind it : I never could 
have worfe fpared him. 

But we muft feely not argue in thefc 
cmbarralfments— — the fons and daugh- 
ters of fervice part with liberty, but not 
with nature, in their contrafts ; they are 
flcfli and blood, and have their little va- 
nities and wiflies in the midft of the 
houfc of bondage, as well as their taflc- 
inafters — no doubt they have fct their 
fclf-denials at a price — and their expec- 
tations are fo unrcafonable, that I would 
often difappoint them, but that their 
condition puts it fo much in my power 
to do it. 

Bebold—-^ Behold J lam the fervant^^—^ 
difarms me at once of the powers of a 
mafter 

Thou (halt go. La Fleur! 

faidL 

VOL. V. O 
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— And what miftrcfs. La Flcur, faid 
I, canft thou have pick'd up in fo little 
a time at Paris ? La Fleur laid his hand 
upon his breafty and faid 'twas zpetiU 
demoifelle^ at Monficur Ic Count dc 
B««««'s*-La Fleur had a heart made 
for focicty; and, to fpeak the truth of 
him, let as few occafions flip him as his 
maftcr — fo that fomehow or other — but 
how — heaven knows— he had coontft- 
cd himfclf with the demoifelle upon the 
landing of the (lair-cafe, during the 
time I was taken up with my paflport i 
and as there was time enough for me to 
win the Count to my intcrcft. La Fleur 
had contrived to make it do to win the 
maid to his. The family, it feems, was 
to be at Paris that day, and he had made 
a party with her, and two or three more 
of the Count's houfehold, upon the 
boulevards. 

Happy people ! that once a week at 
leafl: are fure to lay down all your cares 
together, and dance and fing, and fport 
away the weights of grievance, which 
bow down the fpirit of other nations to 
the earth. 
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THE FRAGMENT. 
PARIS. 

T A PLEUR had left me fomcthing to 
'*^ amufc myfelf with for the day 
more than I had bargained for, or could 
have entcr'd cither into his head or mine. 

He had brought the little print of 
butter upon a currant-leaf; and as the 
morning was warm, and he had begg'd 
a ihcet of wafte paper to put betwixt 
the currant-leaf and hi« hand-^As that 
"was plate fufficient, I bad him lay it 
upon the table as it was; and as I rc- 
folved to ftay within all day, I ordered 
him to call upon the traiteur^ to befpeak 
my dinner, and leave me to breakfaft 
by myfelf. 

When I had finiflied the butter, I 
threw the currant-leaf out of the win- 
dow, and was going to do the fame by 
the wafte paper — but ftopping to read a 
line firft, and that drawing me on to a 
fecond and third — I thought it better 
o 2 
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worth ; fo I Ihut the window, arid 
drawing a chair up to it, I fat down to 
read it. 

It was in the old French of Rabelais's 
time, and for aught I know might have 

been wrote by him it was moreover 

in a Gothic letter, and that fo faded and 
gone off by damps and length of time, 
it coft me infinite trouble to make any 
thing of it — I threw it down j and then 
wrote a letter to Eugenius — then I took 
it up again and embroiled my patience 
with it afrefh— and then to cure that, I 
wrote a letter to Eliza — Still it kept hold 
of me ; and the difficulty of underftand- 
ing it increafed but the defire. 

I got my dinner j and after I had en- 
lightened my mind with a bottle of 
Burgundy, I at it again — and after two 
or three hours poring upon it, with al- 
moft as deep attention as ever Gruter or 
Jacob Spon did upon a nonfenfical in- 
fcription, I thought I made fenfe of it j 
but to make fure of it, the beft way, I 
imagined, was to turn it into Englilh, 
and fee how it would look then — fol 
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^?rcnt on leifurely as a trifling man does, 
fomctimes writing a fentencc— then tak- 
ing a turn or two — and then looking 
how the worid went out of the window; 
fo that it was nine o'clock at night before 
I had done it — I then began and read it 
as follows. 



THE FRAGMENT. 
PARIS. 

Now as the Notary's wife dif- 
puted the point with the notary with too 
much heat — I wifli, faid the notary, 
(throwing down the parchment) that 
there was another notary here only to let 

down and atteft all this 

— And what would you do then, 
Monlieur ? faid flie, rifing haftily up — 
the notary's wife was a little fume of a 
woman, and the notary thought it wdl 
to avoid a hurricane by a mild reply — 

jl would go, anfwcred he, to bed 

you may go to the devil, anfwerM the 
's wife. 

o 3 
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Now there happening to be bat one- 
bed in the houfe^ the other two roomf 
being unfumilhed^ as is the cuftooi at 
Paris^ and the notary not caring to lie 
in the fame bed with a woman who had 
but that moment fent him pell-mell to 
the dtvil, went forth with his hat and 
cane and Ihort cloaks the night being 
very windy^ and walk'd out ill at eale 
towards the Pont Neuf. 

Of all the bridges which ever were 
built, the whole world who have pafs'd 
over the Pont Neuf muft own, that it is 
the nobleft — the fineft — the grandeft — 
the lighted — the longcft — the broadefl: 
that ever conjoined land and land to- 
gether upon the face of the terraqueous 
globe — 

By this it feems as if the author of the 
fragment had not been a Frenchman. 

The worfl: fault which divines and the 
doAorsof the Sorbonnc can allege againft 
it, is, that if there is but a cap full of 
wind in or about Paris, 'tis more blaf- 
phrmoufly yi^r^ DieuW there than in any 
other aperture of the whole city — and 
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wUh reafon, good and cogent, Mef- 
ficurs i for it comes againft you without 
crying garde dUau^ and with fuch unpre- 
oieditable pufFs, that of the few who 
crofs it with their hats on, not one in 
fifty but hazards two livres and a half,, 
which is its full worth. 

The poor notary, juft as he was paff- 
ing by the fen try, inftindtively clapp'd 
his i:ane to the fide of it, but in raifing 
it up, the point of his cane catching 
hold of the loop of the fentinel's hat, 
hoifted it over the fpikes of the balluf- 
trade clear into the Seiile — 

— 'JVf an ill wind^ faid a boatman, 
who catch'd it, winch blows nobody any 
gaod. 

The fentry, being a Gafcon, inconti- 
nently twirl'd up his whifkers, and le- 
vell'd his harquebufs. 

Harquebufles in thofe days went off 
with matches 5 and an old woman's paper 
iantern at the end of the bridge happen- 
ing to be blown out, fhe had borrow'd 
the fentry's match to light it — it gave a 
o 4 



momi^nt's time for die Gaefoon^s i^lMti-^u 
run cooU and turn the accident t^tcev^ ^ 
to his advantage— ^ffVj m ill Kvind^ faid » 
he, catching off the notary's daftor^ 
and legitimating the capture with the 
boatman's adage. 

The poQr notary crofs'd the bridge, 
and paflfing along the rue de Dauphine 
into the fauxbourg of St. Germain, la- 
niented himfelf as he walked alofi^ in 
this manner : 

Lucklefs man that I am ! faid the no^ 
tary, to be the fport of hurricanes all 
my days— —to be born to have the 
ftorm of ill language levell'd againft mc 
and my profeflion wherever I go ■ to 
be forced into marriage by the thunder 
of the church to a tempeft of a woman 
— to be driven forth out of my houfe by 
domeftic winds, and defpoil'd of my 

caftor by pontific ones to be here, 

bare-headed, in a windy night at the 
mercy of the ebbs and flows of acci- 
dents — ^where am I to lay my head ?*^ 
miferable man ! what wind in the two- 
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and-tbirty points of the whole compafs 
caa blow unto thee, as it does to the 
reft of thy fellow- creatures, good ! 

As the notary was paffing on by a 
dark paffage, complaining in this fort, 
a voice call'd out to a girl, to bid her 
run for the next notary — now the notary 
being the next, and availing himfclf of 
his fituation, walk'd up the pafTige to 
the door, and paffing through an old 
fort of a faloon, was ufher'd into a large 
channber, difmantled of every thing but 
a long military pike — a breaft-plate — a 
rufty old fword, and bandoleer, hung up 
equidiftant in four different places againft 
the wall. 

An old perfonage, who had hereto- 
fore been a gentleman, and unlefs decay 
of fortune taints the blood along with it, 
was a gentleman at that time, lay fup- 
porting his head upon his hand, in his 
bed 5 a little table with a taper burning 
was fet clofe befide it, and clofe by the 
table was placed a chair — the notary fat 
him down in it; and pulling out his 
iokhorn and a flicct or two of paper 
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which he had in his pockety he placed^ 
them before him, and dipping his pen' 
in his ink, and leaning his breaft over 
the table, he difpofed every thing to 
make the gentleman's laft will and tefta* 
ment. 

Alas! Monfieur le Notaire, faid the 
gentleman, raifinghimfelf up a little, I 
have nothing to bequeath, which will 
pay the cxpcnce of bequeathing, except' 
the hiftory of myfelf, which I could not 
die in peace unlefs I left it as a legaqr 
to the world ; the profits arifing out of 
it I bequeath to you for the pains of tak*- 
ing it from me it is a ftory fo un- 
common, it muft be read by all man- 
kind — it will make the fortunes of your 
houfe — the notary dipp'd his pen into 
his inkhorn — Almighty direftor of every 
event in my life ! faid the old gentle* 
man, looking up earnefUy, and raifing 
his hands towards heaven — ^Thou, whofe 
hand has led me on through fuch a la- 
byrinth of ftrange paffages down into 
this fccne of defolation, aflift the de- 
caying memory of an old, infirm, and 
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broken-hearted man — direft my tongue 
by the fpirit of thy eternal truth, that 
this Arranger may fet down nought but 
what is written in that Book, from 
whofe records, faid he, clafping his 
hands together, I am to be condemned 
or acquitted !- — the notary held up the 
point of his pen betwixt the taper and 

his eye 

It is a ftory, MonGeur le Notaire, 

faid the gentleman, which will roufe up 
every affeftion in nature — it will kill the 

hfumane, and touch the heart of cruelty 

hcrfelf with pity 

——The notary was inflamed with a 

defire to begin, and put his pen a third 

time into his inkhorn and the old 

gentleman turning a little more towards 

the notary, began to diftate his ftory in 

thcfe words 

——And where is the reft of it. La 

Flcur ? fa.d I — he juft then enter'd the 

room. 
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THE FRAGMENT 

AND THE BOUQUET*. 

PARIS. 

VJTTHEN La Fleur came up dofc to 
^ '^ the table, and was made to com- 
prehend what I wanted, he told mc' 
there were only two other fhcets of it^ 
which he had wrapt round the (talks dt 
a bcuquet to keep it together, which l^c 
had prefcnted to the demcifclU upon the 
houlezards — Then prithee, La Fleur, faid 
I, ftep back to her to the Count de 
B****'s hotel, and fee if thou canft get 
it — There is no doubt of it, faid La 
Fleur — and away he flew. 

In a very little time the poor fellow 
came back quite out of breath, with 
deeper rnarks of difappointment in his 
looks than could arife from the fimple 
irreparability of the fragment — Jujfe 
del I in lefs than two minutes that the 
poor fellow had taken his laft tender 

* Nofegay. 
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farewcl of her his faithlefs miftrefs 

had given his gage Mainour to one of 
the Count's footmen — the footoian to a 
young fempftrefs — and the fempftrefs to 
a fiddler, with my fragment at the end 
of it — Our misfortunes were involved 
together— I gave a figh — and La Flcu'r 
echo'd It back again to my ear. 

— How perfidious! cried La Fleur— 
^ow unlucky! faid L 

»— I Jhould not have been mortified, 
Monfieur, quoth La Fleur, if fhe had 
Ipft it — Nor I, La Fleur, faid I, had I 
found it. 

-Whether I did or no will be itzn 
hereafter. 

THE ACT OF CHARITY. 
PARIS. 

ri^HB man who either difdains or fears. 
•^ to walk up a dark entry, may be 
an excellent good man, and fit for a 
hxirtiired things; but he will not do to 
make a good fcntimental traveller. I 
count little of the many things 1 fee 
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pafs at broad noori-day, in large and 

open ftrccts. Nature is ihy, and 

hates to adk before fpeftators; but in 
fuch an unobferved corner you fome« 
times fee a fmgle fhort fcene of her's. 
Worth all the fentiments of a dozen 
French plays compounded together— 
and yet they are abfolutely fine^ — and 
whenever I have a more brilliant aiFair 
upon my hands than common^ as they 
fbit a preacher juft as well as a hero^ 
I generally make my fermon out of 
•cm— and for the text — " Cappadocia, 
** Pontus and Afia, Phrygia and Pam- 
" phylia"— is as good as any one in the 
Bible. 

There is a long dark paffage iffuing 
out from the opera comique into a nar- 
row ftrcctj 'tis trod by a few who hum- 
bly wait for a fiacre'^ y or wilh to get 
off quietly o'foot when the opera is 
done. At the end of it, towards the 
theatre, 'tis lighted by a fmall candle^ 
the light of which is almoft loft before 
you get half-way down, but near the 

♦ Hackney-coach. 
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door — 'tis more for ornament than ufe : 
you fee it as a fix'd ftar of the leaft 
magnitude; it burns— but does little 
good tq the world, that we know of. 

In returning along this paffage, I 
difcern'd, as I approached within five or 
fix paces of the door, two ladies ftand- 
ijig arm in arm with thq^ir backs againft 
the wall, waiting, as I imagined, for 
a fiacre — as they were next the door, I 
thought they had a prior right; fo edged 
myfelf up within a yard or little more 
of them, and quietly took my ftand 
-—1 was in black, and fcarce fecn. 

The lady next me was a tall lean fi- 
gure of a woman, of about thirty-fix^ 
the other of the fame fize and make, of 
about forty; there was no mark of wife 
or widow in any one part of either of 
them — they feem'd to be two upright 
veftal fillers, unfapp'd by carefles, un- 
broke in upon by tender falutations: 
I could have wifh*d to have made them 
happy — their happinefs was deftin'd^ 
that night, to come from another quar- 
ter. 
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A iT^ryolcc^ wici: a good twrn of ex-' 

prdlion, a!vl fwi^-tt caotnce at rfie end 
cf It, b^gg'd T'^r a rwtlTc-foii^ piece 
betwi^it th«n, for the lave of heavem. 
I thought it fxng^jlar that a beggar fhould 
fix "the qriota of an alms— and that the 
fum (hould be twelve times as much 
as what is uffially given in the dark. 
Th#-y iKith fecrn'd aftonifh'd at \t as 
much as myfelf. — Twelve fous! (aid 
one— —A twelvc-fous piece! faid the 
other — and made no reply. 

The poor man faid, he knew not how 
to afk lefs of ladies of their rank ; and 
bov/'d down his head to the ground. 

Poo ! faid they wc have no mo- 
ney. 

The beggar remained filent for a 
moment or two, and renewed his fup- 
pliration. 

Do not, my fair young ladies, faid 
lie, flop your jw)d ears againft me— 
Upon my word, honefl: man! faid the 
yi>mj[;rr, wr Iiave no change — Then 
(Un\ Ijicfs yon, faid the poor man, and 
iiiultiply ihofe joys which you can give 
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%Q Qthcns without ghdngc I — I Qbferved 
the elder fifter . put her hand into her 
pocket— ril fee^ faid fhej if I have a 
fous.— <-A fous 1 give twelve^ faid the 
fupplicanti Nature has been bountiful 
to you, be bountiful to a poor man« 

I would, friend, with all my heart, 
faid the younger, if I had it. 

My fair charitable ! faid he, addreff- 
irig himfclf to the elder — What is it 
hut your goodnefs and humanity which 
makes your bright eyes fo fweet, that 
they outihine the morning even in this 
dark paflage i and what was it which 
made the Marquis de Santerre and his 
brother fay fo much of you both as they 
juft pafs'd by ? 

The two ladies fcemed much afieA- 
ed i and impulfively at the fame . time 
they both put their hands into thesr 
pocket, and each took out a twelve^ 
fous piece. 

The conteft betwixt them and the 
poor fupplicant was no more— it was 
continued betwixt themfelves, which 
of the two fhould give the twdve-^igus 

VOL. v. p 



Hi A BtsitMznt At fomkfxW ^ 

I had got maftcr of my yj'^jrit'juft 1* 
time to turn thefe honours to ibme litilc 
tccoiint) otherwifct as ii commonly 
the cafci I fhould have dtn'd or fupp^d 
a fingle time or two round, and then 
by ira^flating French looks and actinsdes 
into plain Engliifi, I ihould prefcntly 
have feen^ that 1 had gold out of the 
couveri^ of fome more entertaining 
gucd^ and in courfe ihould have re*- 
figned all my places one after another, 
merely upon the principle that I coy^ 
not keep them. — As it was, things did 
not go much amift. 

I had the honour of being introduced 
to the old Marquis de B****: in days 
of yore he had fignaliz'd himfclf by 
fome fmall feats of chivalry in the Cour 
d'antpur^ and had drefs'd himfclf out to 
the idea of tilts and tournaments ever 
fincc— the Marquis de B♦♦^l^* wilh'd 
to have it thought the affair was fome- 
whercdfc than in his brain. ^' He 
'* could like to take a trip to England,'' 
and alk'd much of the Englilli ladies. 

♦ Plate, napkin, knife, fork, and fpcx)n. 
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fuddeh cafes he had to do with in the 
ftreetSi but how he contrived to corrcd, 
fweeten, concentre, and qualify it — I 
vex not my fpirit with the inquiry- 
it is enough, the beggar gained two 
twelve-fous pieces — and they can beft 
tell the reft, who have gained much 
greater matters by it. 



PARIS. 

^nrTE get forwards in the world, not 
^^ fo much by doing fervices, as 
receiving them; you take a withering 
twig> and put it in the ground; and 
then you water it becaufe you have 
planted it* 

' Monf. le Count de B****, merely 
becaufe he had done me one kindneft 
in the affair of my paflport, would go 
on and do me another, the few days 
he was at Paris, in making me known 
to a few people of rank; and they 
'were to prcfcnt me to others, and fo 
on* 

p a 
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I had got mafter^of myy^^f^'juftiii 
time tb turn thcfe honours to* Tome litftfe 
account} othcrwife, as ik commortlfy 
ihe cafe, I fhould have din'd or fupp'd 
a fingle time or two round, and then 
by iranjlating French looks and attitudes 
into plain Englifh, I Ihould prefently 
Iiave feen, that 1 had gold out of the 
couverf* of fome more entertaining 
gueft; and in courfe fhould have re*- 
figned all my places one after another, 
merely upon the principle that I cogld 
not keep them. — As it was, things did 
not go much amifs. 

I had the honour of being introduced 
to the old Marquis de B****: in days 
of yore he had fignaliz'd himfelf by 
fome fmall feats of chivalry in the Cour 
(Tampur, and had drefs'd himfelf out to 
the idea of tilts and tournaments ever 
fince — the Marquis de B**** wifh^d 
to have it thought the affair was fbme- 
where elfe than in his brain. ** He 
'^ could like to take a trip to England," 
and alk'd much of the Englifh ladies. 

* Plate> napkin, knife, fork, and (poon. 
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St^owfe^re you are^ I befecch you, 

3>(5<Wlf*le: Marquis, faid I Lcs Meflrs. 

iVnglob can fcarce get a kind look from 

th^m a3 it is^^ The Marquis invitetf 

me to fuppfcr. 

'MonC P»*** 'the farmer-general 
^^ juft as inquifitive about our taxes. 
—They ■were very confiderable, he heard 
V ■ If we knew but how to golkdl them, 
laid 1, making him a low bow, 

I could never have been invited to 
:Monf. P**iit*'s concerts upon any 
other terms. 
,^^. I had been mifreprefented to Madame 

de Q*** as an efpril Madame de 

<Jjl!r** was an efprit herfelf: flie burnt 
^with impatience to fee me, and hear 
0i,e talk. I had not taken my feat, be- 
fore I faw Ihe did not care a fous whe- 
ther I bad any wit or no — I was let in, 
to be convinced fhe had, — I call heaven 
^Q witnefs I never once open'd the door 
of my lips. 

I^adame de V*** vow'd to every 
creature Ihe met, ^^ She had never t^d 

^3 



414 A SfeKTlAffelrtJlL^ JdU**lV" 

«* a more improving corivierfadtto with 
'* a man in her life/" 

There are three epochas in the env* 
pire of a French-woman — She is co- 
quette — then deift — then devote:' the 

empire during thefe is never loft fhe 

only changes her fubjefts: when thirty- 
five years and more have unpeopled her 
dominions of the flaves of love, fhe re- 
peoples it with flaves of infidelity — and 
then with the flaves of the church. 

Madame de V*** was vibrating be- 
twixt the firft of thefe epochas: the 
colour of the rofe was fading faft away 
— flie ought to have been a deift five 
years before the time I had the honour 
to pay my firft vifit. 

She placed me upon the fame fopha 
with her, for the fake of difputing the 
point of religion more clofely — In fliort, 
Madame de V*** told me flie believed 
nothing. 

I told Madame de V*** it might be 
her principle; but I was fure it could 
not be her intereft to level the out- 
works, without which I could not con- 



ceive hjc^w.. fuch a citadel as her'&<;ould 
be defended — that there was not a oiorc 
dai>gerous thing in the world th^ for 
a beauty to be a deift — that it was a^. 
debt I owed my creed, not to conceal 
it fronfi her— that I had not been five, 
minutes (at upon the fopha befide her, 
but I had begun to form defigns — and 
what is it, but the fentiments of reli- 
gion, and the perfuafion they had excit- 
ed in her breaft, which could have check'd 
them as they rofe up? 

We are not adamant, faid I, taking 
hold of her hand — and there is need of 
all reftraints, till age in her own time 
ileal s in and lays them on us — but, my 
de^r lady, faid I, kifling her hand— — • 
'tis too t3o foon 

I declare I had the credit all over Pa- 
ris of unperverting Madame de V***. 

She affirmed to Monf. D *** and 

the Abbe M***, that in one half-hour 
I had faid more for revealed religion, 
than all their Eticyclopedia had faid 
againft it — I was lifted direftly into 
Madame de V***'s C(?/m^— and fhe 
P 4 
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put off the cpocha of dcifin fo|:.,($WQt 

ycars^ • - 

^ I remember it was in this Caterit^ m 
the middle of a difcourfe, in which I 
was (hewing the neceffity of a firft caufe^ 
that the young Count de Faineant took 
me by the hand to the fartheft corner 
of the room, to tell me my foUtaire was 
pinned too ftrait about my neck — It 
ihould be plus badinant^ faid the Count, 

looking down upon his own but a 

word, Monf. Yorick, to the wife — • 

^. And from the wife, Monf. Ic 

Count, replied I, making him a bow — 
is enough. 

The Count de Faineant embraced me 
with more ardour than ev^ I was em- 
braced by mortal man. 

For three weeks together, I was of 

every man's opinion I met, Pardi! 

ce Monf Torick a autant d'efprit que nos 
nutres.* " II raifonne bien^ faid another 

n Cefl un ion enfant^ faid a third. 
■ And at this price I could have 

eaten and drank and been merry all the 
days of my life at Paris, but 'twas a 



^fliin^li r'eckdiiw^— 'I grew a{hzmcd of 

it. It was the gain of a flave — everjr' 

ftntirYieiit of honour revolted againft it 
•^— the higher I got, the more was I 
forced upon my beggarly fyjl em — the bet- 

telr- the Coterie the more children of* 

Art— I languifh'd for thofe of Nature; * 
and one night, after a moft vile profti- 
tQtion of myfelf to half a dozen differ* 
ent people, I grew fick — went to bed 
— order'd La Fleur to get me horfes in 
the morning to fet out for Italy. 



I 



MARIA, 
MOULINES. 

NEVER felt what the diftrcfs of plen- 
ty was in any one ftiape till now — to 
travel it through the Bourbonnois, the 
fwectcft part of France — in the hey-day 
of the vintage, when Nature is pouring 
her abundance into every one's lap, and 
every eye is lifted up — a journey through 
each ftep of which Mufic beats time 
to Labour^ and all her children are rc^ 
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poor Maria fitting under a poplar j ■« 
flic was fitting with her elbow in her Up, 
and her head leaning on one fide within 

her hand a finall brook ran at the 

foot of uhe tree. 

I bid the poflillion go on with the 
chaife to Moulines — and La Fleur to 
befpeAk my fupper— and that I would 
walk after him. 

She was drefs'd in white, and much 
as my friend defcribed her, except that 
her hair hung Ibofe, which before was 

twitted within a filk ntt. She had, 

fuperadded likewife to her jacket, a pale 
green ribband, which fell acrols her 
flioulder to the waift; at the end of 
which hung her pipe, — Her goat had 
been as faithlefs as her loverj and fhe 
had got a little dog in lieu of him, 
which flie had kept tied by a ftring to 
her girdle: as I look'd at her dog, Ihe 
drew him towards her with the ftring«-~. 
*^ Thou fhalt not leave me, Sylvio,** 
faid file. I look'd in Maria's eyes, and 
faw flie was thinking more of her father 
than of her lover or her little goatj for 
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|]oar Mari& Crtmg imiicra pop}ar« 

fhe was fitting with her dbow if 

und her hirad leantiig oa une fiiic ^juiia 

her hand 1 Cuall bruok nm ai the 

Soot of the ffte« H 

I bid the poflilliofi go on with the 
chaifi: to Muoiines — and La Tlcur to 
bcfpCiUi roy foppirr — ^and that I woul 
walk after him. 

She was drefsM in -whitir, and mi 
uk my friend ddcnbcd hcr^ except ihu 
her hair hung Iboft, which before was 
twifted within a ftlk ntc,— -She had^ 
fuper^dtd I ike wife to her jftcker, a pale 
green ribband, which fell acrofs her 
ftioulder to the waifts at the end of 
which fayng her pipe^ — Her goat had 
been as fahhicfs as her lovcrj and fhc 
had got H little dog in lieu of him, 
which ihe had kept tied by a ftrtng to 
her girdle: ai I look'd at her dog, flie 
drew him towards her with the ftring*^ — 
" Thou fiialt not leave me, Sylvio/* 
faid (he. 1 look'd in M ana's eyes, and 
fiw fhe was thinking more of her father 
ffmn of her lover or her iittje goatj for 
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as fhe utter'd them, the tears trickled 
down her cheeks. 

I fat down clofe by her; and Maria 
let me wipe them away as they fell, with 
my handkerchief. — I then fteep'd it in 
my own — and then in her's — and then in 
mine — and then I wip'd her's again 
and as I did it, I felt fuch undefcribable 
emotions within me, as I am fure could 
not be accounted for from any combi- 
nations of matter and motion. 

I am pofitive I have a foul; nor can 
all the books with which materialifts 
have peftered the world ever convince 
me to the contrary. 



w 



MARIA. 

h£n Maria had come a little to 
herfelf, I alk'd her if fhe remem- 
bered a pale thin perfon of a man, who 
had fat down betwixt her and her goat 
about two years before? She faid, fhe 
•was unfettled much at that time, but 
rcmember'd it upon two accounts — that 



ftllr A SEKTIMENTAL JOl/RNfE* 

ill as flie was, (he faw the pcrfon pitied 
her; and next, that her goat had ftolen 
his handkerchief, and fhe had beat hiai 
for the theft — fhe had wafhM it, fhe 
faid, in the brook, and kept it ever 
fince in her pocket to reftore it to him 
in cafe fhe fhould ever fee him again, 
which, fhe added, he, had half promifed 
her. As fhetold me this, fhe took the 
handkerchief out of her pocket to let 
me fee it; fhe had folded it up neatly 
in a couple of vine-leaves, tied round 
with a tendril — on opening it, I faw an 
S. mark'd in one of the corners. 

She had fince that, fhe told me, 
ft ray 'd as far as Rome, and walked round 

St. Peter's once and returned back 

—that fhe found her way alone acrofs 
the Apennines — had travelled over all 
Lombardy without money — and, through 
the flinty roads of Savoy without flioes 
— how fhe had borne it, and how fhe 
had got fupported, fhe could not tell- 
but God tempers the windy faid Maiia^ 
to the fhorn lamb. 
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Shorn indeed! and to the quick, faid 
I; and vraft'thou in my own land, where 
I have a cottage, I would take thee to 
it and fhelter thee: thou fhouldfl: eat of 
my own bread, and drink of my own 
cup — I would be kind to thy Sylvio — 
in all thy weaknefles and wanderings I 
would feek after thee and bring thee back 
-r-whcn the fun went down I would fay 
my prayers; and when I had done thou 
(houldft play thy evening fong upon thy 
ipipe, nor would the incenfe of my fa- 
crifice be worfe accepted for entering 
heaven along with that of a broken 
heart. 

Nature melted within me, as I utter*d 
this; and Maria obferving, as I took 
out my handkierchief, that it was fteep*d 
too much already to be of ufe, would 
needs go wafh it in the ftream. — And 
where will you dry ;t, Maria? faid L— 
ni dry it in my bofom, faid fhe — 'twill 
do me good. 

And is your heart ftill fo warm^ Maria^ 
faid I. 
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I touched upon the ftring on which 
hung all her rorrows**-lhe looked with 
wiftful diforder for fome time in my 
face; and thcn> witliout faying any thing, 
took her pipe, and play'd her fervice to 

the Virgin The ftring I had. touch'd 

ceafed to vibrate in a moment or 

two Maria returned to herfelf — let her 
pipe fall— and rofe up. 

And where are you going, Maria? 
faid L — She faid, to Moulines— Let us 
go, faid I, together. — Maria put her 
arm within mine, and lengthening the 
ftring, to let the dog follow — in that 
order we enter'd Moulines. 



MARIA. 
MOULINES. 

rpHo* I hate falutations and greeting* 
•*• in the market-place, yet when we 
got into the middle of this, 1 ftoppy 
to take my laft look and laft farewet of 
Maria. 



Maria, though not tall, was never- 
thelcrs of the firft order of fine forms 
— affliftion had touched her looks with 
fomething that was fcarce earthly — ftill 
(he was feminine — and fo much wais 
there about her of all that the heart 
wi(bes> or the eye looks for in woman, 
that could the traces be ever worn out 
of her brain, and thofe of Eliza*s out of 
mine, (he Ihoiild nol only eat of my bread 
and drink of my own cup, but Maria 
Ihould lie in my bofom, and be unto mc 
as a daughter. > 

Adieu, poor lucklefs maiden ! — Im* 
bibc the oil and wine which the com-* 
paflion of a ftranger, as he journeyeth on 
his way, now pours into thy wounds — 
the Being who has twice bruifcd thee 
can only bind them up for ever. 
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THE BOURBONNOIS. 

HERE was nothing from which I had 

painted out for myfelf fo joyous a 

riot of the affcftions, as in this journey 

in the vintage, through this part of 

VOL, V. Q^ 
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l^raxicci but prefling through this.gatp 
of forrow to it, my fu£fcrings have ton* 
tally unfitted me : in every fcene of fef- 
tivity I faw Maria in the back-ground 
of the piece, fitting penfive under her 
poplar ; and I had got almoft to Lyons 
before I was able to caft a ihade acrofs 
her. 

Dear fenfibility 1 fource incx- 

haufted of all that's precious in our joys, 
or coftly in our forrows 1 thou chaineft 
thy martyr down upon his bed of ftraw 
—and 'tis thou who lifts him up tQ 
Heaven — Eternal fountain of bur feel- 
ings ! — 'tis here I trace thee — and this is 

thy " divinity which Jtirs within me"* 

notj that in fome fad and fickening mo- 
ments, '^ my foul Jhrinks back upon her* 

" f^l/> andjiartles at defiruSliorC* mere 

pomp of words ! — but that I feel fome 
generous joys and generous cares beyond 
myfelf — all comes from thee, great 
great Sensorium of the world ! which 
vibrates, if a hair of our heads but falls 
upon the ground, in the remotcft defert 
of thy creation— —Touch'd with thee. 



Etrgenius draws my curtain when I Ian* 
^uifh — hears my tale of fymptoms, arid 
blames the weather for the dilbrder of 
his lierves. Thou giv'ft a portion of ft 
Ibmetimes to the roughed peafant who 
traverfes the bleakeft mountains — he 
finds the lacerated lamb of another's 

flock This moment I beheld him 

leaning with his head againft his crook, 
'with piteous inclination lobking down 
upon it ! — Oh ! had I come one moment 
K)oner ! — it bleeds to death — his gentle 
^eart bleeds with it 

, Peace to thee, generous fwain ! — I fee 
thou walked off with anguifh— but 

thy joys fhall balance it for happy is 

thy cottage — and happy is the fharcr of 
ft;— and happy arc the lambs which 
§>ort about you. 

THE SUPPER. 

;^ SHOE coming loofe from the forc- 

•** foot of the thill-horfc, at the bc- 

ginofing of the afcent of mount Taurira, 

a.2 
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the poftillion difmounted, twiftcd the 
flioe off, and put it in his pocket; as 
the afcent was of five or fix miles, and 
that horfe our main dependence, I made 
a point of having the fhoe faften'd on 
again, as well as we could -, but the 
poftillion had thrown away the nails^ 
and the hammer in the chaife-box being 
of no great ufe without them, I fubmit- 
ted to go on. 

He had not mounted half a mile 
higher, when coming to a flinty piece 
of road, the poor devil loft a fecond 
flioe, and from off his other fore-foot, 
I then got out of the chaife in good ear- 
neft; and feeing a houfe about a quarter 
of a mile to the left-hand, with a great 
deal to do I prevailed upon the poftillion 
to turn np to it. The look of the houfe,. 
and of every thing about it, as we drew 
nciirer, loon reconciled me to the dif- 
aftcr. It was .a little farm-houfe, fur- 
rounded with about twenty acres of 
vineyard, about as much corn — and 
cloic* to the houfe, on one fide, was a 
pctagerie of an acre and a half, full of 
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every thing which could make plenty in 
a French peafant's houfe — and on the 
other fide was a little wood, which fur- 
nilhed wherewithal to drefs it. It was 
about eight in the evening when I got 
to the houfe — fo I left the poftillion to 
manage his point as he could — and 
for mine, I walk'd direftly into the 
houfe, / 1 

The family confided of an old grey-' 
headed man and his wife, with five or 
fix fons and fons-in-law and their feveral 
wives, and a joyous genealogy out of 
them. 

They were all fitting down together 
to their lentil-foup ; a Urge wheatcn 
loaf was in the middle of the table ; and 
a flaggon of wine at each end of it, pro- 
mifed joy through the ftages of the re- 
paft — *twas a feaft of love. 

The old man rofe up to meet me, and 
with a refpeftful cordiality would have 
me fit down at the, table; my heart was 
fet down the moment I enter'd the 
room J fo I fat down at once like a fon 
of the family ; and to inveft myfeJf in 

<^3 
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the charadcr as fpeedtly as I could^ I^ itk^^ 
ftantly borrowed the old fpaa's knifcit 
and taking up the loafj cut -myfelf >a 
hearty luncheon ; and as I did it^ I faw 
a teftimony in every eye^ not only of an 
boneft welcome^ but of a welcome mix'd 
with thanks that I had not feem'd to 
doubt it* 

Was it this j or tell me. Nature, 
what elfe it was that made this morfel fo 
fweet— — and to what nniagic I owe ity 
that the draught I took of their flaggou 
was fo delicious with it, that they remain 
upon my palate to this hour ? 

If the fupper was to my tafte— 
the grace which followed it was much 
more fo. 



THEGRACE. 

inrTHEN fupper was over, the old man 
^^ gave a knock upon the table with- 
the haft of his knife, to bid them pre- 
pare for the dance : the moment the fig-* 
nal was given, the women and girls ran 
all together into a back apartment to tyc 
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tip' their hair — and the young men to the 
door to walh their faces, and change 
their fabots ,• and in three niinutes everjr 
foul was ready upon a little efplanade 
before the houfe to begin — The old nnan 
and his wife came out laft, and placing 
me betwixt them, fat down upon a fo- 
pha of turf by the door. 

The old man had fome fifty years ago 
been no mean performer upon the vielle 

and, at the age he was then of,-' 

touched it well enough for the purpofe. 
His wife fung now-and-then a little to' 
the tune — then intermitted — and join'd 
her old man again as their children ^nd 
grand-children danced before them. 

It was not till the middle of the le- 
cond dance, when for fome paufes in the 
movement wherein they all feem'd to 
look up, I fancied I could diftinguilh an 
elevation of fpirit different from that 
which is the caufe or the effeft of fimple' 
jollity. — In a word, I thought I beheld 

Religion mixing in the dance but as 

I had never feen her fo engaged, I fhould 

have look'd upon it now as one of the 

Q.4 
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illuiioQS of an imag^tion which is eter- 
nally mlHeading me, had noc the old 
man, as foon as the dance ended, faid, 
that this was their conftant way ; and 
that all his life long he had made it a 
rule, after fuppcr was over, to call out 
his family to dance and rejoice ; be- 
lieving, he faid, that a cheerful and con- 
tented mind was the beft fort of thanks 
to heaven that an illiterate peafant could 

pay 

Or a learned prelate cither^ 

faid I. 



THE CASE OF DELICACY, 
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^7 HEN you have gain'd the top of 
mount Taurira, you run prefently 
down to Lyons — adieu then to all rapid 
movements ! 'Tis a journey of caution j 
and it fares better with fentiments, not 
to be in a hurry with them i fo I con- 
tracted with a Voiturin to take his time 
with a couple of mules, and convey me 
in my own chaife fafe to Turin through 
Savoy, 
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Poor, patient, quiet, honeft people \ 
fear not ; your poverty, the treafury of 
your fimple virtues, will not be envied 
you by the world, nor will your vallies 

be invaded by it. Nature! in the 

nnidfl: of thy diforders, thou art ftill 
friendly to the fcantinefs thou haft cre- 
ated — with all thy great works about 
thee, little haft thou left to give, either 

to the fcythe or to the fickle but to 

that little thou granteft fafety and pro^ 
teftion ; and fweet are the dwellings 
which ftand fo (helter'd. 

Let the way-^worn traveller vent his 
complaints upon the fudden turns and 
dangers of your roads — your rocks, — 
your precipices — the difficulties of get- 
ting up the horrors of getting down 

— mountains imprafticable and . ca- 
taracts, which roll down great ftones 
from their fummits, and block his road 
up — The peafants had been all day at 
work in removing a fragment of thi^ 
kind between St, Michael and Madane; 
and by the time my Voiturin got to the 
place, it wanted full two hours of coqir 
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plcting before a paflagc couldariy how* 
be gain'd : there was nothing but t6 
wait with patience — ^'twas a wet and tern- 
peftuous night: fo that by the delayi 
and that together, the Voiturin found 
himfelf obliged to keep up five miles 
fhort of his ftage at a litde decent kind 
of an inn by the road-fide. 

I forthwith took poflTeffion of my bed- 
chamber — -'got a good fire — order'd {\}j^ 
per ; and was thanking heaven it was no 

worfe when a voiture arrived with a 

lady in it and her fervant-maid. 

As there was no other bed-chamber in 
the houfe, the hoftefs, without much 
nicety, led them into mine, telling 
them, as flie ufher'd them in, that there 
was nobody in it but an Englifh gentle- 
man — that there were two good beds in 
it, and a clofet within the room which* 
held another. — The accent in which fhe 
fpoke of this third bed did not fay much 
for it — however, fhe faid there were 
three beds, and but three people — and 
(he durft fay, the gentleman would do 
a*ny thing to accommodate matters. — I 
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left not the lady a moment to make a. 

conjedure about it fo inftantly made 

a declaration that I would do any thing 
in my power. 

As this did not amount to an abfolute 
furrender of my bed-chamber, I ftiil 
felt myfelf fo much the proprietor, as to 
have a right to do the honours of it ■ * 
fo I delired the lady to fit down— — 
preflcd her into the warmeft feat — call'c} 
for more wood-^defired the hoftefs to 
enlarge the plan of the fupper, and ta 
favour us with the very bed wine. 

The lady had fcarce warm'd herfelf 
five minutes at the fire, before flie be- 
gan to turn her head back, and give a 
look at the beds ; and the oftner flie caft 
her eyes that way, the more they re*- 
turn*d perplex'd — I felt for her — and for 
myfelf 5 for in a few minutes, what by 
her looks, and the cafe itfelf, I found 
myfelf as much embarrafled as it wa&. 
poflible the lady could be herfelf. 

That the beds we were to lie in were . 
in one and the fame room, was enough 
fimpjy by itlelf to have excited all 



flj6 A SEVTIlfElTTAL JOVUMIT 

this-**— 'but the poikion of them» for 
they ftood paralldy and fb yery clofe to 
each other, as only to allow fpace for a 
fmall wicker chair betwixt thetn> ren- 
dered the 3Sair ilill more c^relfive to 
us — they were fixed up moreover near 
the fire, and the proje&ion of the chim- 
ney on one fide, and a large beam 
which crofs'd the room on the other, 
form'd a kind of recefs for them that 
was no way favourable to the nicety of 

our fenfations if any thing could 

have added to it, it was that the two 
beds were both of 'em fo very fmall, as 
to cut us off from every idea of the 
lady and the maid lying together ; which 
in cither of them, could it have been 
feafible, my lying befide them, though 
a thing not to be wifli'd, yet there was 
nothing in it fo terrible which the ima- 
gination might not have pafs*d over with- 
out torment,. 

As for the little room within, it 
offer'd little or no confolation to us; 
'twas a damp cold clofet, with a half 
j^ifinantlcd window-Ihutter, and with 
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We fat down to fuppcr; and hid W» 
n6t had more generous wine to it than 
a little inn in Savoy could have fufniih'di 
our tongues had been tied up, till ne- 
ceffity herfelf had fet them at liberty— 
but the lady having a few bottles of 
Burgundy in her voiture, fent down 
her Fille de Chambre for a couple of 
them; fo that by the time fupper wai 
over, and we were left alone, we felt 
ourfclves infpired with a ftrength of 
mind fufficient to talk, at leaft, without 
tcferve upon our fituation. We turn'd 
it every way, and debated and confider*^ 
ed it in all kind of lights in the courfe 
of a two hours negociation; at the end 
of which the articles were fettled finally 
betwixt us, and ftipulated for in form 
and manner of a treaty of peace — and 
I believe with as much religion and good 
faith on both fides, as in any treaty which 
has yet had the honour of being handed 
down to pofterity. 

They were as follow: 

Firft. As the right of the bed-cham- 
ber is in Monfieur— — and he thinking 
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the bed next to the fire to be the warmcft, 
he infifts upoa the conceflion on. the Ul-^ 
dy's fide of taking, up with it* 

Granted, on the part of Madanne; 
with a provifo, That as the curtains of 
that bed are of a flimfcy transparent 
cotton, and appear likewife too icanty 
to draw clofe, that the Fille de Chambre 
flxall fallen up the opening, either by 
corking pins, or needle and thread, in 
fuch manner as fhall be deem'd a fuffi- 
cient barrier on the fide of Monfieur. 

!2dly. It is required on the part of 
Madame, that Monfieur fhall lie the 
whole night through in his robe de 
chambre. 

Rejefted: inasmuch as Monfieur is 
not worth a robe de chambre j he hav- 
ing nothing in his portmanteau but fi* 
ihirts and a black filk pair of breeches. 

The mentioning the filk pair of 

• breeches made an entire change of the 

article — for the breeches were accepted 

as an equivalent for the robe de chambre; 

and fo it was ftipulated and agreed upon. 
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that I (hould lie in my black filk brecchci 
all night. 

3clly. It Wjas infiftcd upon, and ftipu* 
latcd for by the lady, that after Monficur 
was got to bed, and the candle and Hre 
cxtinguiflicd, that Monfieur fliould not 
fpeak one fmgle word the whole night. 

Granted; provided Monfieur's faying 
his prayers might not be decm'd an in- 
fraction of the treaty. 

There was but one point forgot in 
this treaty, and that was the manner in 
which the lady and niyfelf fliould be 
obliged to undrefs and get to bed — 
there wiis OIK' way of doing it, and 
that I leave to the reader to dcvifc} pro- 
tclting as I do, tliat if it is not the moft 
delicate in nature, 'tis the fault of his 
own imagination — againft which this is 
not my firrt complaint. 

Now when we were got to bed, whe- 
ther it was the novelty of the fituation, 
or what it was, I know not; but fo it 
was, I could not fliut my eyes; I tried 
this fide and that, and turnM and turnM 
again, till a full Iiour after midnight^ 
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when Nature and patience both wearing 
out — O my God! faid I 



You have broke the treaty, Mon- 
fieur> faid the lady, who had no mor€ 
fleep than inyfclf. — I begg'd a thoufa;id 
pardons — but infifted it was no more 
than an ejaculation — (lie maintained 
*tvvas an entire infradion of the treaty — 
I maintained it was provided for in the 
claufe of the third article. 

The lady would by no means give up 
the point, though (he weakened her bar- 
rier by it y for in the warmth of the dif- 
pute> I could hear two or rhree corking 
pins fall out of the curtain to the 
ground. 

Upon my word and honour> Madame, 
faid I — ftre^ching my arm out of bed by 
way of afleveration 

( — I was going to have added, that I 
would not have trefpafs'd againft tlie re- 
moteft idea of decorum for the world) — 

— But the Fille de Chambre hearing 
there were words between us, and fear- 
ing that hoftilities would enfue in courfe, 
had crept filently out of her clofct, and 

VOL. V. K 
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it being totally dark, had ftolen fo 
clofe to our beds, that fhe had got 
herfelf into the narrow paflage which 
feparated them, and had advanced fo far 
up as to be in a line betwixt her miftreft 

and me 

So that when I ftretch'd out my 
hand, I caught hold of the Fille dc 
Chambre's 
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